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MOTOR 
VALUE 


The Cadillac is undeniably 
the greatest automobile value 
ever offered—not alone in 
fairness of price but in the 
satisfaction and everlast- 
ing service received for that price. In fact there are 
few establishments, if any, sufficiently well- 


equipped to produce cars 
actual factory cost 


the equal of | 
D | of less than our selling price. 


the 
This is but one of the many benefits a 

Cadillac purchaser derives from the wonderful 
combination of equipment, skill and experience that backs 
up every car we build. 

The Cadillac couldn’t be better if you paid just twice the price. 
Your dealer will tell you why. His address—also our finely illus- 
trated Booklet R—will be sent upon request. 











Model M, Touring Car, $950, f. 0. b. Detroit 
Lamps not included) 
























Model K, 10 h.-p. Runabout, $750 Model M, Light Touring Car, $950 
Model H, 30 h.-p. Touring Car, $2,500 
All prices f. o. b. Detroit. 


CADILLAC MOTOR CAR CO., Detroit, Mich. 


Member Association Licensed Automobile Manufacturers. 











The Wonderful Silent Northern 
Touring Car. 
20h. ~. double opposed 


motor. Tires 30x4 in. 
$1,800/. 0. 6. Detrott. 

















Silent, Safe and Dustless 





A car without complications—and the easiest operating, 
easiest riding, quietest running motorcar yet produced. It is 
unique in simplicity, strength and reliability, and as you 
want these features, you want the Silent Northern. 

The 20 horse-power motor gives abundant power for any 
road or hill. The encased mechanism insures freedom from 
mud and water troubles. The 24-inch Flywheel gives true 

balance to the motor—no bone-shaking vibration—and the 
double mufflers eliminate noise. The positive lubricating 
system kills oiling troubles and the four full elliptic springs 
and large tires,in combination with the luxurious upholstering, 
give comfort—solid comfort, on the road. But write for the 
Catalogue. Illustrates seven distinct models, beginning with the 
Sturdy Northern Runabout, 7 horse-power, $650, and including 
our famous 30 horse-power, air-controlled car with air-brakes, for 
$3,000. 


The Northern Manufacturing Co.,075°0" 


Member Association of Licensed Automobile Manufacturers 














In the Production of the Rambler 


the requirements of hard, daily service are kept contantly in mind to the 
exclusion of so-called “selling features” or “talking points.” 

This policy insures satisfactory and economical service for the man 
who pays his good money for a car to use and not to tinker with. 

There are seven models in the 1906 Rambler line, and all are good. 

The Rambler merits your investigation. Catalogue free. 


Main Office and Factory, Kenosha, Wis., U.S.A. 


| 
Branches: 
Chicago, 302-304 Wabash Ave. Milwaukee, 457-459 Broadway Boston, 145 Columbus Ave. 
Philadelphia, 242 No. Broad St. San Francisco, 125-131 Golden Gate Avenue 
} New York Agency, 38-40 W. 22nd St. Representatives in all leading cities. 


| Thomas B. Jeffery @ Co. 


Model 14, 
Price, $1,750 























RELIANCE 
May be placed in the strength and road gripping quality of 
PENNSYLVANIA CLINCHERS-AACNG 777F 


to safely meet the sharpest and heaviest requirement of'the hand steering 


Fast - Durable Non - Skidding 


We allow 20 4 tire 
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Fabric and Finish. 3 

It’s the quality of that pair which 
has placed our livery so high. 

Price list on request illustrating cor- 
rect liveries for every: man servant. 





Shower- proofed dusters and other 
Summer motoring wear. 


ROGERS, PEET & CO., 


258—842—1260 Broadway, 
(3 Stores) 
NEW YORK, 


also, 


F. M. ATWOOD, 
CHICAGO. 











Mr. Owen Wister’s New Novel 


lady Baltimore 


is the book of all others for a holiday 








“A capital story.” 


“A charming story.” | 
—N. Y. Sun. 


—Life. 


“‘A triumph of art . . . the best interpretation of the 
spirit of the Old South that has been made A true 


American novel in subject, spirit and atmosphere.” 
—From an Editorial by HAMILTON MABIE in The Outlook. 


“A tale of delicious humor.” 


—Plain Dealer. 


“Delightfully readable.” 
—N. Y. Herald. 


With many illustrations, cloth, $1.50 








THE MACMILLAN COMPANY, Publishers 


64-66 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


























Have Sou 
ost the Key? 
Don’t you care—Get somebody to give you 
a copy of “IF, a Guide to Bad Manners” 
that will bust the padlock! 
Montgomery Flagg, and it’s 


It's by James 


75 Cents Postpaid 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 17 West 31st St., N. Y. 











EEDIOTIC ETIQUETTE 








BY GIDEON WURDZ (Charles Wayland Towne) 

Author of “ The Foolish Dictionary ™ 
Conceived in the same gleeful spirit as the author’s previous 
successful work. It gives complete rules of deportment for 
Afternoon Teas, Proposals, Bargain Counters, Motoring, 



























Horse Shows and all the familiar contingencies of modern 4. .~' ¢ 
social life. ' “oY A 
A complete book of etiquette—in burlesque. A bright S SF a 
satire on the overserious books on the same subject. 9& <° SOG 
The author has a delightful faculty of making every ww fo SS Aw 
one laugh with him, not so much a¢ as over their A m, i Pi 
own foolishnesses. OZ at 
With over sixty delicious illustrations by WALLACE wo x 
GOLDSMITH and a COVER by E. B. BIRD be of. > 
16mo. Cloth, Illustrated, 75 cents, Postpaid a Ca e 
° KF SP PO Pl 
Frederick A. STOKES Company / - wt os Rod ° 
Publishers New York g rad eee + 





























KLIN 


Type D 
$2800 


1800 pounds 


45 miles per hour 











The 4-cylinder air-cooled mator with the 
Franklin auxiliary exhaust insures ful) and 
ready power positively without overheating, 
without waste and without an ounce of super- 
fluous metal. Thestrong, light,jar-eliminating 





Four-cylinder Runabout $1400 





H. H. FRANKLIN MFG. CO., 


Note the lines of fleetness and power in this Franklin Type D— 
the “‘gray-hound” of motor-cars. 


construction, large proportion of high grade utmost performance at minimum expense. 
The Franklin holds the world’s long-distance touring record. 


Four-cylinder Light Touring-car $1800 Six-cylinder Touring-car $4000 


)». Syracuse. 










nickel steel, aluminum bodies, Franklin wood- 
sills and four full-elliptic springs—save the 
power usually lost through road-shocks, make 
speed safeand comfortable and secure utmost 
efficiency and strength with minimum weight; 


Send for “Coast to Coast" 
booklet, also for Catalogue. 


Four-cylinder Touring-car $2800 


Syracuse, N. Y., M. A. L. A. M. 





_ 





28 


ie ME Bee P Ss 











% 
FLAT ness is secured only 
CLASP smooth, sleek appearance, 
ALL SILK 






That sense of absolute security, complete comfort and perfect neat- 
perfectly flat clasp holds gently, but securely. They give the ankles that 


The web is one piece pure silk (not mercerized cotton). 
y, jections to injure the clothing. é ) 
dealer hasn’t them, 25 cents will secure a pair from the makers—postpa id. 

PIONEER SUSPENDER CO., 718 Market St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


BRIGHTO 


Flat Clasp Garters 


by wearing Brighton Flat Clasp Garters. The 


No sharp pro- 
All metal parts heavily nickeled. If your 





Makers of Pioneer Suspenders 





SHE: ‘Take the 

glass and look, Tom! 
Did you ever see such 

a beautiful view ? Just 
look at the snow glisten- 
ing on that peak — isn’t 
it magnificent! 


Rock 
Island 


IN COLORADO 


4 Before you looms the grandest scenery. 


@ Overhead is the bluest sky. 


€ Delight for a whole summer tucked away in any one of a thousand canyons. 
@ Why not spend your vacation there ? 


q A specially good way to go is on the superbly equipped trains of Rock 


Island Lines—direct to both Colorado Springs and D 


q Low rates all summer. 


enver. 


Send three two-cent stamps for beauutully illus- 


trated book on Colorado, full of information that you need. Address 
JOHN SEBASTIAN, Passenger Traffic Manager, Room 3, La Salle Station, Chicago. 








THE BEST PUZZLES 


HE puzzle editor of the Hartford Times has 
been gathering together the best puzzles ever 
made. Each competitor was required to select 
twenty puzzles, and the award was made by giving 
| each puzzle one point for every time it occurred in 
the lists submitted, the highest total of points in any 
list winning. i 
The following specimens are from the prize list, 
and, while they do not illustrate the range in popu- 
| lar taste, they may be taken as fairly representing 
the finest and most pleasing puzzles of all the ages: 
Enigma 
*Twas whispered in heaven, ’twas muttered in hell, 
And echo caught faintly the sound as it fell. 
On the confines of earth ’twas permitted to rest, 
And the depths of the ocean its presence confessed. 
Twill be found in the sphere when ’tis riven asunder, 
Be seen in the lightning and heard in the thunder: 
’Twas allotted to man with his earliest breath, 
Attends at his birth and awaits him in death; 
Presides o’er his happiness, honor and health, 
Is the prop of his house and the end of his wealth. 
In the heaps of the miser ’tis hoarded with care, 
But is sure to be lost on his prodigal heir. 
It begins every hope, every wish it must bound, 
With the husbandman toils, with the monarch i 
crowned. 
Without it the soldier and seaman may roam, 
But woe to the wretch who expels it from home! 
In the whispers of conscience its voice will be found, 
Nor e’en in the whirlpool of passion be drowned. 
| *T will not soften the heart, but though deaf be th: 
| ear, 
*Twill make it acutely and instantly hear. 
Yet in shade let it rest like a delicate flower; 


Ah! breathe on it softly, it dies in an hour. 
a 


: Catherine Fanshawe. 
Answer: The letter ‘H.”’ 
(Often ascribed to Byron, and included in early 
editions of his poems. Described by Bryant, in his 
Library of Poetry and Song, as the finest riddle in 


existence.) 
Riddle 
Formed long ago, yet made to-day, 
I’m most employed while others sleep. 
What few would wish to give away, 
And none would ever wish to keep. 
Charles James Fox. 
Answer: Bed. 
(“The ‘Bed’ I have long regarded as the ideal 
riddle.” —M. C. S.) 
Enigma 
Cut off my head, and singular I am; 
Cut off my tail and plural I appear; 
Cut off my head and tail, and, wondrous feat! 
Although my middle’s left, there’s nothing there. 
What is my head cut off? A sounding sea. 
What is my tail cut off? A rushing river. 
And in their mighty depth I fearless play, 





Parent of sweetest sounds, yet mute forever. 
Thomas Babington Macaulay. 
| Answer: C-O-D. 

(“The well-known logogriph by Lord Macaulay 
| is one of the best enigmas that the Britons can boast 
| of, for it contains the requisite points.”—Rob Roy.) 








THE FASTENER WITH A BULL-DOG GRIP 


WASHBURNE ter. FASTENERS 


Men swear by them, not at them. 


Key Chain and Ring, 25¢ | Searf Holders,- + - 10¢ 
Caff Holders, - ~- + 20¢ | Bachelor Buttons, - 10¢ 


Sent Postpaid, Little, but Never Let Go. Catalogue Free. 
Sold everywhere. 
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Anagram 
THEY SEE.—Anonyme. Answer: The eyes. 
(‘‘Anonyme’s anagram is the most perfect speci- 
men we have ever seen.””—Dorothy Doolittle.) 


Enigma 
The First 

Immutable forever, I; the earth 
Was still in swadd.ing clothes when I had birth; 
My sisters both took precedence of me, 
Yet I am surely oldest of the three. 

The Second 
Before my dark-veiled sister was, was I. 
But still you see me in my infancy; 
Men blame, neglect and desecrate and flout me, 
{nd yet the wisest could not live without me. 

The Third 
Youngest and fairest of our sisterhood, 
Now in dim dread and now in hopeful mood, 
\Man waits my coming here, but sees me never— 
\las, I come not till I’m gone forever! 

Mabel P. 
Answer: Yesterday; To-day; To-morrow. 
‘Universally admired throughout Puzzledom.” 

—St. Julian.) 
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ASCOCARP 
SEASONER 
CASTRATE 
OSTE st Tic 
CORIDINE 
ANATINID 
RETINITE 
PRECEDED 


Dan D. Lyon. 
(“Undoubtedly the finest ‘8’ ever produced stands 
to the credit of Dan D. Lyon. There is not a single 
plural in the combination and but one participle. 
this one chef d’ceuvre, not only unsurpassed 
but absolutely unequaled, must forever remain an 
imperishable monument to his genius as a formist.”’ 


—Majolica.) 
Charade 
First 
Owen Meredith proves we may live without books, 
Without friends, without hope, without love’s 
smallest particle; 
But the reader will say, when upon me he looks, 
That I’m a quite indispensable article; 
For whatever a man’s wants may happen to be, 
In me he is fitted at once to a T 
Second 
It seems a Yankee notion, clear, 
Government must not interfere 
With liberty, and that its sphere 
Consent of governed folk determines; 
But Webster passes by consent 
In saying I am “government,” 
And that “restraint” is my intent. 
He’d better tell that to the Germans. 


Whole 
You may dig underground, you may climb into trees, 
You may probe into pie, you may cut into cheese; 
You may dive in the wave, you may float in the air; 
You may gaze at the stars, or the leg of a chair; 
You may pry into vaults, into graves, into tombs, 
Into Murray Hill parlors, or tenement rooms; 
But this fact ’twould be well in your derby to pin: 
Wherever you look, you will find me therein. 
Sir Urian. 

Answer: The-rein. 

“A splendid example of hiding in plain sight— 
delightful to the reader and most difficult for the 
author.’’—M. C. S.) 


Anagram 

Quid est veritas? (What is truth?) Answer: Est 
Vir qui adest. (It is He that is present.) 

(‘One of the finest anagrams ever made is one 
on Pilate’s despairing words when our Lord was 
before him, ‘Quid est veritas?’ ‘What is truth?’ 
The true answer rises with absolute accuracy in the 
transposition, EST VIR QUI ADEST, It is He 
that is present!’’—Resolute.) 



























Plan now 
for your 
Summer 


Outing 
May we suggest — 


The Colorado Rockies 
Grand Canyon of Arizona 
Yosemite, and the cool 
California beaches? 


Verv low round-trip excursion rates all summer 





Ask for descriptive booklets: ““A Odarte Summer,” “Titan of 
Chasms,”” ““To — ‘fornia and Back,’ Passenger Department, 
A. T. & S. F. Ry., Railway Exchange, Chicago. 














Sapphires - the component parts being 
real,-are practically genuine. Stones; 
and are mounted only with) Seclas 
symltictic pearls or pe -she e Otamonos 
(no tmttations) tn S the most artistte 
Eexclustve SClliugs. 
































LEA & PERRINS 


SAUCE 


THE ORIGINAL 
WORCESTERSHIRE 


FOR STEAKS, CHOPS, 
COLD MEATS, 


john Vuncan’s Sons 


Certain of Her Language 

HE principal in one of Washington’s high 

schools relates an incident in connection 
with the last commencement day of the institu- 
tion mentioned. A clever girl had taken one of 
the principal prizes. At the close of the exercises 
her friends crowded about her to offer congratula- 
tions. 

“Weren’t you awfully afraid you wouldn’t get 
it, Hattie,” asked one, ‘‘ when there were so many 
contestants ?”’ 

“Oh, no!” cheerily exclaimed Hattie. ‘ Be- 
cause I knew that when it came to English com- 
position I had ’em all skinned alive!’”—Har- 
per’s Weekly. 

















FISH, SOUPS, 
a SALADS, GRAVIES ei 


sD latin sie 


THE 
PEERLESS 
SEASONING. 


, Agents, New York. 





THE WISE MAN 


THERE WAS A MAN IN OUR TOWN, AND HE WAS WONDROUS WISE, 

HE HAD A QUARREL WITH HIS WIFE, WHO SCRATCHED HIS 
FACE AND EYES. 

AND WHEN HIS FRIENDS THE SCRATCHES SAW, AND ASKED 
ABOUT THE FUSS, 

HE POINTEDTO A BRAMBLE BUSH AND SWORE HE GOT THEM THUS. 





The toasts will be wittier—the 
jests brighter—the good wishes 
happier if the bride be pledged in 


Mite Roc. 


The purest and most healthful of 
all sparkling mineral waters. Every- 
where the choice of the connoisseur. 








eno 


“ The Salt of Kings 
The King of Saits”’ 
When we salt our food we put back only a 
part of the vital substances which have 
been removed. The other parts are the 
phosphates. 


supplies these and is the daintiest, finest 
table salt in use. How essential these pho- 
phates are to strong body building, espe- 
cially in children, is best told in our litera- 
ture. 


Write to so Ferry Street, New York, 
for literature and sample tin. 





Her Quest 


‘© PEAKING of Irish bulls,” remarked Clerk 
Brownell, ‘‘my wife had a funny introduc- 

tion to one last evening. She was standing on 
our front doorstep when a woman with a shawl 
pulled over her head came hesitatingly along 
the sidewalk. Seeing my wife, the woman paused 
and said: 

‘“**Pardon me, but are you acquainted in this 
neighborhood ?’ 

“‘Tam. What can I do for you?’ replied Mrs. 
Brownell. 

“*Can you tell me where Mr. McCloud lives? 
I understand he just died, poor fellow.’”—San 
Francisco Chronicle. 








Acker Merrall «Condit Co's 
and all leading 








Chocolates 
and Confections 


Rule in their own sweet way over the heart 
of every lover of fine candy. 


STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 
1316 Chestnut St., Phila. 


























Maud of the Muck Rake 


AUD MULLER on a summer’s day 
NO Raked the meadow sweet with hay. 
— i posse. Her pa was not a man of wealth 
COMPLETE i COMPLETE All ta she had te rugged health. 
WITHOUT ) ee | WITHOUT 
a IT | Sighing, she said: ‘‘Confound the luck, fs 
e I think I'll go to raking muck.” Be ae. ore y 


Because she toiled a wild unrest 
And an eager longing filled her breast. 


ARTFORD, NEWYORK 





“‘Why should I have to work,” she cried, 
‘“‘While others scorn me in their pride? 
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Li queur “With riches they have never earned 
Their backs on me are proudly turned. l 
RBRIQU aaMn " WD 
wi - “The good Lord never planned things so, A ‘od 
= AR ues A 
st . There’s something rotten here below. Lik WR Fg 
0- eres Chartrevt ee ey 
i ; i “An Ida Tarbell I will be teenie 
s And whack the plutocrats,” said she. 
‘ | The Judge appeared upon the scene, 
1 Bringing an odor of gasoline. MADE. BY THE ORIGINAL BRAND WHO WAS FOR MANY 
Hi HI | 
AL | ; ; YEARS CHEF TO THAT ROYAL EPICURE. 
a | He stopped to buzz the girl a while; 
. LIQUEUR | She was plump, and he rather liked her style. Deuicious WITH FISH, SOUPS, GAME, ETC., AND 
| _— — PARTICULARLY APPRECIATED ON WELSH RAREBITS, 
She knew that he possessed a wad; F 
“lerk —GREEN AND YELLOwW— He thought: ‘‘How sweet a name is Maud!” BROILED LOBSTER AND ENGLISH MUTTON CHOPS. 
| 
rduc- THIS FAMOUS CORDIAL, NOW MADE AT | He spoke of railroad stock he had; [\ RR INL RELISH 
1 On TARRAGONA, SPAIN, WAS FOR CENTURIES The maiden listened and was glad. é —_ ——— 
heal DISTILLED BY THE CARTHUSIAN MONKS e 
aw (PERES CHARTREUX) AT THE MONASTERY “In two years, if my luck is fair,” + : 
along OF LA GRANDE CHARTREUSE, FRANCE, AND Sic nehd “9° lee & aaliieneion lf CHEW... 
eed KNOWN THROUGHOUT THE WORLD aS oe i icin |¢ ‘ 
—_ CHARTREUSE. THE ABOVE CUT REPRE- ms : eaten Be 
SENTS THE BOTTLE AND LABEL EMPLOYED I travel on passes through the land” bq Beeman S 
1 this IN THE PUTTING UP OF THE ARTICLE SINCE Maud sweetly said: “Oh, ain’t that grand!” :d 
THE MONKS’ EXPULSION FROM FRANCR, ° THE ORIGINAL 
AND IT IS NOW KNOWN AS LIQUEUR “As far as rebates go, I'll say } e 
Mrs. PERES CHARTREUX (THE MONKS, That I regard them as O. K. | Pepsin w 
HOWEVER, STILL RETAIN THE RIGHT TO 
USE THE OLD BOTTLE AND LABEL AS ‘| a aie a ae 
lives? WELL), DISTILLED BY THE SAME ORDER A block of Standard stock I claim Gum 2 
Gee OF MONKS WHO HAVE SECURELY GUARDED No matter how I got the same. 


| 
| 
THE SECRET OF ITS MANUFACTURE FOR 
HUNDREDS OF YEARS AND WHO ALONE | 
POSSESS A KNOWLEDGE OF THE ELEMENTS 

OF THIS DELICIOUS NECTAR. 


“Now, tell me, Maud, and tell me true, 
Don’t I.look rather good to you?” 


Cures Indigestion 
and Sea-sickness. 


All Others are Imitations. 








At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, Her face against his breast she hid, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N.Y., 


For Sale at Every Drug Store 
Sole Agents for United States. And gladly answered that he did. 


46446464646 4646444444644656466 
| paaeeeaaeaaeaaanaaaaad 


| 








To-day she is the Judge’s wife 
——— | And lives in style, enjoying life. 





























































| And oft she wonders in her pride THE STATISTICS OF COCOA IMPORTATIONS 
| Why people can’t be satisfied. SHOW THAT IMPORTATIONS OF CHEAP (LOW 
| “Why,” she complains, “do critics pitch GRADE) BEANS HAVE INCREASED ALMOST 
| So foolishly into the rich? 50%. AND IMPORTATIONS OF HIGH GRADE 
| « Why do they ever scold or sigh BEANS HAVE DECREASED. 
For Ail Ages | Because the things they need are high? . 
‘ M4 7 ’ ” 
Ist—" The Infant inthe N urse’s Arms. “Wise Providence has planned affairs. 
That Horlick’s Malted Milk is the best We rich, alas, have many cares. WE HAVE USED AND 
ran: Sep 9 o = baby is —— by ae 
sands 1ealthy infants everywhere. Itis P ‘ 
pure, rich milk, so modified and enriched “But while we nobly bear the strain, ARE USING THE SAME 
as to be ee fas eae cee Why should the ones below complain? QUALITY OF BEANS 
stomach. Ready at a moment’s notice t r m 
simply ‘Micting in water. | No additional “Of all wise words, the best by far AS ALWAYS: 
milk or cooking is required, | Is:' ‘Take things meekly as thev are.’” 
Very sustaining for nursing mothers, A : S ” oe wd : THE BEST ONLY~ 
healthful, invigorating food drink for — hicago Record-Herald. 
everybody, from infancy to old age. A 
glassful taken hot before retiring induces | mnie: 
restful sleep. | TOHNNIE: Say, Pa, who was Pandora? DRAW YOUR OWN CONCLUSIONS -~ 
| pila set pete: eee su ad Jonxnie’s Pa: Pandora, my son, was alffo 7 
free, if mentioned. At all druggists. little girl who started a lot of trouble because she QUALITY & PRICE REMAIN THE SAME 
ASK FOR HORLICK’S; £3) didn’t keep the lid down.—Princeton Tiger. 
others are imitations. sees WITH 9 C 0 C 0 A 
7 Horlick’s Malted Milk Co., Bs | AXIM GORKY h ‘ ; <= ae : 
' AXT} as taken up his residence 
Racine, Wis., U. S. A. - ‘ is 
London, Montreal, in Staten Island. When the mosquito days WITHIN THE REACH 
England. Canada. arrive Gorky will wish himself in Siberia.— OF ALL. 
Rochester Post. 8 oe eee: 
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MITH @_WESSON | 


ALLSMITH & 
WESSON Revolvers 
have this Monogram 
trade-mark stamped 
on the frame. None 
others are genuine. 












REVOLVERS 


are the thoroughbreds of the revolver 
world. They’re absolutely and al- 
ways dependable, yet built on 
lines of grace and beauty, light, 
and trim and neat—a gentle- 
man’s arm. 

SMITH & WESSON Re- 
volvers are a tested as- 
semblage of tested parts 
—tested for accuracy. 
efficiency and range 
—and proven to pos- 
sess a degree of 


Zp 








Ss. @ W. 
HAMMERLESS 
SAFETY 







The .32 and .38 5-shot $4 6 shots —doubk ac tionSMITH & 


eae a ure fitted with 1utomatic she + Nigar and infallibility worthy 

rebounding lock his perfect alignment of cyl der and barrel, 

insuring the maximum of sdauiaee, tetas cae sn SMITH & = the dependence of 

bgt mage sg life. The only high 
ur new booklet rhe Revolver,” illustrates and describes ee 

- h model _ letail and gives an - rt’s instruction : r target grade, efficient desk and pocket 

shooting he most interesting and instructive revolver cata 


revolver made. 


logue published. Sent free upon request. 


SMITH @ WESSON, 42 Stockbridge Street, Springfield, Mass. 


Pacific Coast Branch, 2330 Alameda Ave., Alameda, Cal. 








Cailler’s 


Swiss Milk 
Genuine scolate 


to know 





tion 
| va or ishing confec 
made 
“ housands 


you aon't—W 


sample. . 
Si Half-pound ae ah — 
5 0 tissue wrappers fro. 


“ H. FREYMANN 


8. A. 
General Agent for © ORK 


g61 BROADWAY, 


know it now. If 
rite for a iree 





A Poor Argument clock. The tickets were a quarter apiece. The 
AWRENCE WATERBURY, the racquet man approached an Irishman and said: 
expert, got out of a hansom before the white, “Let me sell you a ticket for a raffle.’ 
imposing buildings of the Boston Racquet Club. “And what is being raffled, friend?’ the 
Irishman asked. 
“Clock,” 
*** A clock, is it? Then count me out,’ said the 
Irishman. ‘I have no use for a clock, and I 
wouldn’t know what to do with it if I had it.’ 
take a chance. You may 


rafiler.” —Philadelphia 


“Then, if you play this way,” began his com- 
panion; but Mr. Waterbury, laughing, inter- 
rupted. 
“Tf I play this way,” he said, “‘it will be ‘heads 
I win, tails you lose.’ You argue like the man ° 
who ran the raffle.” “Oh, never mind; 
‘The man who ran the rafile?”’ not get it,’ said the 
“Yes. There was a man running a raffle fora Press. 


said the other. 








From Now until JULY Ist—-NOT LATER 


HERE is no more useful garden material than what are 

known as Dutch Bulbs, Hyacinths, Tulips, Narcissi, 
Crocus, etc. They give for a small outlay of time and 
money an abundance of flowers in the house from Decem- 
ber until April, and in the garden almost before the snow is 
off the ground in the spring until the middle of May. These 
Bulbs are grown almost exclusively in Holland, and in 
enormous quantities, where they are sold at very low prices. 
Usually they pass through the hands of two dealers, and 
more than double in price before reaching the retz iil buyer } 
in America. | 


By ordering from us now instead of waiting until fall, you save 
from 25 to 50 per cent. in cost, yet a superior quality of Bulbs not 
to be obtained at any price in this country, and have a much larger | 
list of varieties to select from. 

Our orders are selected and packed in Holland, and are delivered 
to our customers in the original packages immediately upon their | 
arrival from Holland, perfectly fresh, and in the best possible con- | 
dition. | 

It you wish to take advantage of our very low prices, we must 
have your order not later than July 1st, as we import Bulbs to 
order only. They need not be paid for until after delivery, nor taken 
if not of a satisfactory quality. (References required from new 
customers.) Our import price-list, the most comprehensive cata- 
logue of Bulbs published, is now ready, and may be had for the asking. 


A FEW OF THE PRICES | 


er too Per 500 


Fine Mixed Hyacinths 2 ‘ ‘ > - $3 25 $15 75 
Fine Mixed Tulips . ° ‘ . . . 85 375 
Fine Mixed Crocus a5 I 50 
Narcissus Poeticus 65 2 50 
Double Daffodils I 85 8 50 
Narcissus Bicolor Empress 383 1725 
Narcissus Emperor 380 1700 
Nar issus G yolden Spur 250 2100 


Narcissus ** Extravaganza Hybric ” ‘superb novelty 


ELLIOTT NURSERY CoO. 


PITTSBURGH, PA. 


2 00 27 50 





























The Impossible 


IGGMUS: I’m glad it is good form not to 
wear a watch with a dress suit. 

DismuKEs: Why? 

Piccmus: Because I never have both at the 


same time.—American Spectator. 


THINK that every young woman should 
learn to play the piano before she is married.” 
“‘That’s right. And forget it afterward.” 


Cleveland Leader. 
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somplete Catalog Sent Free. 
Gunn Sectional Book Gases Are Made Only 


Gunn Furniture Co., 
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Books and Authors 

N THE Thrills of a Bell Boy (Forbes, Chicago) 

that accomplished sonneteer, Mr. Samuel 
Ellsworth Kiser, displays the same skill that he 
showed in his Love Sonnets of an Office Boy. Here 
js a specimen: 
I nt upstairs this morning, when she rung— 

| cuess she must of just got out of bed— 

t seemed to me her nose looked kind of red; 
They was a little wad of hair that hung 
Down in a pigtail on her back; she brung 

\ telegram out to the door, and said: 

“\Well, get a move—good Heavens, are you dead ?” 
S how she didn’t seem to look so young. 


[ can’t help kind of wonderin’ to-day 
1at made her look so queer; it seems as though 


ere’s something that is gone. I'd like to know 








If the ones that’s beautiful when they 
Get on their riggin’ and are fixed up gay 


\in’t much but framework when they’ve gone at | 


night 
ind safely locked themselves in out of sight 
An: laid what ain’t growed onto them away. 


[he following describes another lost illusion 
and how it was lost: 
I wish somebody’d kick me through a fence; 
I must be geflin’ dotty; I’m so dense 

[ couldn’t $ee half through an iron gate; 

Why, any one could string me while you wait; 
No wonder Morten says I’m short of sense. 

\ man arrived here yesterday forenoon 

Who seemed to be a fighter, and as soon 
As ever I had spotted him I flew 

\nd grabbed his satchel and got useful. Say, | 
His clo’s were great, he had on dimun’s, too— 

| picked him for a winner right away. 


It wasn’t tips I thought of, understand; 
I hoped that mebby I could touch his hand; 
| brought him pens and ink and things and stood 
\round to be as useful as I could 
\nd let him see I thought that he was grand. | 
I'd like to bump my head against a wall, 
Because he ain’t a pugilist at all. | 
I’|| bet he never even seen a ring; 
He’s just an author that is writin’ books; 
rhat shows that you can never tell a thing | 
\bout how great a man is by his looks. 
—Evening Sun. | 


Important Questions 
H‘ YW would you like to be your own horse ? 
Would you let the head of a rivet stand | 
twisted in the harness till it tore the skin off ? 
Would you puta bridle on yourself that had a 
loose blinder that flapped you in the eye every 
time you made a step? 
Now, would you ?—Detroit News. 





T AN elaborate dinner in Providence recently 

a young marr said to his neighbor at the 

ble, ‘I see you are not drinkinganything. Have 

you sworn off?” | 

“Yes, Iam on the water wagon now.” 

“Ah, I see. You are taking your meals a Ja 
cart.”"—New York Tribune, 


What He Wanted 
RS. McCALL: So you like to go to dinner 
at your grandmother’s, eh? 

WILLIE: Yes’m. 

Mrs. McCALt: Because you’re always sure 
to get enough to eat there, eh? 

WituiE: Oh, my! It’s because I’m always 
sure to get too much.—Philadelphia Press. 





THIS isnot to tell you the pleasures in owning a piano player, 


but to reflect the clearly defined supremacy of 
one—the Great ANGELUS. 


When we invented the first piano player and named it THE 
ANGELUS, meny people could not realize that to this mechanism 
we had given human qualities—life and soul. But experience brought 
a delightful surprise. 

With three devices, the 


PHRASING LEVER 
mastering time, the Melody Buttons—giving the subtleties of ex- 
pression, the Diaphragm Pneumatics—controlling power and the 
delicacy of human touch—all the final touches of musical grace are 
supremely under your own contrcl. Yet these three devices are 
exclusive with the ANGELUS. 

Thus with the ANGELUS it seems as though the barrier—the 
something between you and the soul of the music itself—had been 
swept away, and you were permitted to enter fully into its perfect 
harmonies and melodies with sympathy of feeling. 

Under the control of your own fingers you feel the full mastery 
of the noblest fortissimo passages, yet at will you can bring forth the 
melody in the most delicate shadings of piano. Why not experience 
these pleasures for yourself? 

If you would only try THE ANGELUS we would not need to 
tell you this story again. 
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Descriptive literature upon request. 






Purchased by Royalty and the World’s Greatest Musicians. 


THE WILCOX & WHITE CO. 
Established 1876. MERIDEN, CONN. 















End Your Tire Troubles 


Let punctures, explosions, cutting and coming-off be a 


thing of the past for YOU. 


FAWKES 


It is for thousands. Try the 


ie TIE 


CLINCHER 
MOTOR 
on your machine TEN DAYS FREE. It isn’t a solid tire, it 
isn’t pneumattic. It’s the perfect tire. The tire you’ve been 
looking for. It’s sold under the broadest guarantee on earth. 
Write for our book—the Fawkes book on ‘‘tire troubles.’’ J7’S 
FREE. A live agent with an auto wanted in each community. 


Milwaukee Rubber Works Co. 39 MaéMillan Av. Cudahy, Wis. 

















ee of the first things a man should ask himself 
about shaving soap is, what will be its effect on 
my face? Will it leave it ina soft and healthful con- 
dition or sore and irritated? The unique quality of 


Wi AT Shaving 
illhams “Sick 

is that it always has a soothing, 
refreshing and antiseptic effect on 


the skin and keeps the face in the 
pink of condition. 












“The only kind 
that won’t 

smart or dry on 
the face.” 
















Williams’ Shaving 
Sticks and Shaving Cakes sold 
everywhere. Send 4 cents in stamps for 
Williams’ Shaving Stick or a cake of Luxury 


THE J) B. WILLIAMS COMPANY 
Depr A GLASTONBURY, CONN. 
London Paris Berlin Sydney 





Shaving Soap, trial size. (Enough for 50 shaves ) | 



























which enables it to write 


writing to another in an instant. 


demands. 


SYRACUSE, N. Y. 
Branch Stores Every where 
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RIBBON of three colors 
and a small lever that 
brings the color desired be- 
tween the type and the paper— 
that’s the —ntqus feature of 


black record for documents, 
purple copying for letters and | 
red for emphasis or display. 


It is so simple that the wonder is it 
was never discovered before. The 
ribbon-changing lever is as access- 
ible as the keys, making it possible 
to change from one kind of type- 


A stenographer equipped with a Tri-Chrome 
Smith Premier can produce in proper manner 
every kind of typewriting any business office 
The price is the same as that of all Smith Premier models 


The Smith Premier Typewriter Company 








WHEN YOU ASK FOR 
THE IMPROVED 


BOSTON 
GARTER 


‘REFUSE ALL SUBSTITUTES 
and Insist on Having the Cenuine 
“Si The Name is - 
stamped on every 
loop— 


The 


CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


Lies flat to the leg—never Slips, Tears nor Unfastens 


Sample pair, Silk 5%c., Cotton 25c 
Mailed on receipt of price. 


CEO. FROST CO., Makers 
Boston, Mass., U.S.A. 





The A. B. C. of 
Traveling 


A place for everything—every- 
thing in its place, where you can 
get at it without trouble. 

Our No. 145 shown below— 

the A. B. C. Wardrobe 

A Trunk—is the most practical 

trunk of its kind made. It 

does away with unpacking when 

; you arrive and packing up when 

No. 1601. you leave—your clothes hang 

up just as they do in your wardrobe at home—an oak follower 
keeps them free from wrinkles, When closed takes up only 
half the floor space of the ordinary trunk. Price $35 and up. 


The A. B. C. No. 1601 Automatic Trunk 


Raise the lid and you raise the upper tray; 
drop the front and the second tray slides No. 145. 
in and out; easy access to everything. 


Style No. 1601, like cut, $20.00. 


Write for our book, ‘‘Tips to Travelers,”’ telling 
you more about the A. B. C. Wardrobe Trunk, 
and showing you many new ‘and practical arti- 
cles of traveling equipment manufactured by us 


Abel @ Bach Company 
Largest Makers of Trunks and Bags in the World 


‘Milwaukee, Wis., U. S.A. 
Chicago Salesrooms: 46-48 Adams St. 


Insist upon having this mark on any Trunk, Suit Case or Bag 
you buy. It is your guarantee of quality, style and durability. 
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“*While there is Life there’s Hope.” 





VOL. XLVII JUNE 7, 1906. No. 1232 
17 West Turrty-First StREET, NEw YorK 
RETTY much 


everyone 
Pe omy the President did 
7 his reputation a dam- 
age in his final gyra- 
and 
over the railroad-rates 

So agreeing, pretty 


agrees 


tions explosions 
bill. 
much everyone agrees, also, 
with Senator Tillman that 
but for the 
struggles no rates-bill would 
have passed the Senate. So concluding, 
pretty much everyone regrets that the 
President, by floundering about when, 
perhaps, he should have sat tight, and 
by talking through the telephone to the 
wrong man at the wrong time, should 
have lost so much of the credit to which 
his labors for the rates-bill entitled him. 
But pretty much everyone finds consola- 
tion in the hope that it will bea lesson to 
him. And that he needed a lesson in 
certain particulars, pretty much everyone 
admits. 

Such being the opinions, conclusions, 
regrets and admissions of pretty much 
everyone, it is evident that there is a good 
deal left of President Roosevelt. It wasa 
hard fight and he did not get out of it 
unhurt, but he won. 

The Senate, also, was a prodigious 
winner by the rates-bill discussion. 
Pretty much everyone concedes that 
freely. Senator Bailey added greatly to 
his reputation as a lawyer and statesman. 
He is recognized now as a big man. 
Senator Tillman also added very much 
to his reputation. People speak of him 
as though he was just discovered, but hee 
1as long been known as a man of great 
power, capable of great feats and great 
emotions, and as a man who has been 
steadily growing. Knox, Spooner, For- 
aker, Aldrich, Allison and half a dozen 
others have helped to demonstrate that 
the much-derided Senate of to-day con- 
tains an ample quota of men of first-rate 
ability, fit to thrash out questions of the 
utmost moment to eighty millions of 
more or less civilized people. 


President’s 


“LIF * 


So, the Senate having gained im- 
mensely in popular respect, and the 
President having lost no more of his 
extraordinary prestige than he can easily 
spare, the net result of the great rates- 
bill debate seems memorably gainful to 
the country. The bill, at this writing, 
not yet a law, but there is entire con- 
fidence that it will be a law, and a very 
good one, before Congress adjourns. 
Every day the evidence accumulates 
that such a law is needed, and that a 
different standard of railroad morals and 
administration has got to obtain if 
government ownership of railroads is to 
be averted. 


is 





EEP an eye for a moment on Spring- 

field, Missouri. A mob there hanged 
and burned three negroes on April 14. 
Two of them were accused of attacking 
a white woman, though she said she 
could not identify them as her assailants. 
A Grand Jury has found that the negroes 
hanged could not possibly have been at 
the scene of the alleged assault at the 
time when it was said to have been com- 
mitted. It also found that no attack had 
been made on the woman, and it returned 
twenty-three indictments for man- 
slaughter against members of the mob 
that hanged the negroes. In this indict- 
ment there is the material for much em- 
barrassment for those twenty-three all- 
too-hasty citizens. Let us see how they 
come out. A good, strong example of 
serious inconvenience as a result of 
hanging innocent negroes for imaginary 
crimes would have a good effect all over 
the country and would help on the anti- 
lynching movement which has already 
made such excellent progress. 





= 





HE story of the San Francisco earth- 
quake and fire has not half been told. 
The details of it have hardly been 
scratched. There seems to have been a 
disposition to minimize the violence 
and destructiveness of the earthquake as 
distinguished from the fire, and so far as 
we can judge the loss of life has been 





. 
very much underestimated. The story 
was entirely too big to tell; that was one 
trouble. Most of the people concerned 
were too much dazed and too busy trying 
to keep alive to tell it in print during the 
scant nine days which the newspapers 
are able to allow to any single wonder. 
The word of mouth stories that are 
brought East by refugees bring home to 
hearers the appalling nature of the 
calamity and the distress of the people it 
overtook much more vividly than the 
newspaper stories did. The half has not 
been told about the destruction of San 
Francisco, and probably never will be 
told, though several competent hands 
will be sure presently to put certain 
phases of it into books in a way that will 
make remarkable reading. 





W* HAVE long wondered why the 
Police Department of New York 
spends so much strength in the endeavor 
to keep our local Chinese from gambling. 
No doubt it is bad for some people to 
gamble. No doubt it is highly desirable 
that professionable persons who conduct 
retreats where Christian young men can 
be separated from their money ought to 
be strictly regulated and even discouraged 
by the guardians of the law. But those 
Chinks! Why shouldn’t they play fan- 
tan? Scarcely any of them have resident 
families. They are natural clubmen 
unequipped with clubs. They owe no 
hereditary allegiance to the Ten Com- 
mandments and the Sermon on the 
Mount. Why, then, strive to hold them 
up to the high moral standard of the 
Revised Statutes of the State of New 
York? They must have some fun, and 
not many kinds of fun are open to them. 
Fan-tan is the kind they prefer. Why 
must they be taken up again and again 
for playing fan-tan? Itis theirgame and 
they are going to play it anyway. Why 
not let them? Why not think of them as 
one large family and entitled to their 
domestic amusements ? 

Maybe there are reasons, but we don’t 
know them. Perhaps it will tell in Mr. 
McAdoo’s new book about Why the 
Police Force of New York is so Rotten. 








Philologists Declare War 


[Andrew Carnegie’s gift furnishes new impetus to movement toward making 
the language approach ultimate phonetic consistency. Many scholars take part 
in crusade.—New York Herald. 


eR e's going to be a war of words and up and 
down the lists 

Now clamor as they caracole our big philologists. 

They ride the charger of reform and wide their praise 
is knelled, 

For they are all antagonized by English as she’s spelled. 

They swiftly from ‘‘ pneumonia” will rip the useless “ p”’ 

And the “ph” from “ in jigtime quick must 
flee. 

All diphthongs will be split in half, with wondrous vim and dash— 

And dear old Andrew Carnegie is putting up the cash. 





cenotaph”’ 





So all good folk, both grave and gay, 
Though living in the woods 

Or in the hustling town, will say: 
Josh Billings was the goods. 


They’re going to make the English tongue phonetic if they can, 
And they are certain they have hit upon the proper plan. 

All letters must be heard, not seen, and while in sound they fuse, 
The vowels all must stand around and mind their “ p’s”’ and “‘q’s.”’ 
Then as the Briton drops an “‘h” the gay philologist 

Will drop the “a” or “e” or “i” that never will be mist, 

Until all cumbrous spelling has been simply knocked to smash— 
And dear old Andrew Carnegie is putting up the cash. 


Full soon will scholars old and gray 
Throw up their hats and hoods, 
With this blithe burden for their lay: 

Josh Billings was the goods. 


They’re going to show that we’ve not lost the true phonetic sense 
And that the spelling of to-day will soon the golden hence 
Annex, and that typesetters are to blame for some of the 

Queer letter combinations which we call orthography. 

And then they many syllables will hammer full of holes 

Until our spelling shall be such as glads poetic souls. 

The aphthong’s fate is settled and likewise its festive hash— 
And dear old Andrew Carnegie is putting up the cash. 


So in our frisky, rampant play 
And in our merry moods 
We'll shout: Hip, hip, hip, hip, hooray, 
Josh Billings was the goods. 
R. K. Munkittrick. 
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“PITY THE BLIND” 


Just the Thing 


UEST (to proprietor oj summer hotel): 
you have with the meals. 
PROPRIETOR: Like it, do you? 
‘Splendid! Makes me forget that I’m not getting enough 
to eat.” 


That’s great music 


Business Is Business 


 gparie ang FRIEND (to editor of avery popular magazine 
jor ladies): But why in the world did you advise your 
readers to build such commonplace looking houses? 
Epitor: Why, don’t you see, after a sufficient number of 
them are built it gives me a fine opportunity to start a crusade 
against the bad taste of American domestic. architecture. 
E ARE some of us great because we move in the society 
of small men 














OUR 
FRESH AIR 
FUND 





O CONTINUE the work at LIFE’s 
Fresh Air Farm money is needed. 
summer, while most 
other 
serious disappointment financially. Simi- 
lar disappointments were felt by many 
other Fresh Air attributable 
chiefly to the coldness of the summer. 
In other words, no heat, no suffering; no 
suffering, no contributions. 
As will be seen by the following state- 
ment, there was a deficit at the end of the 


Our season last 


successful in every was a 


way, 


homes, 


year last season of $1o.11. 

We do not believe that there is a want 
of sympathy for the children or a lack of 
willingness to help the cause. The cause 
is a good one; and the work at the LIFE’s 
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Farm, under the supervision of Mr. 
Mohr, has been conducted in an excep- 
tionably efficient and economical man- 
ner, no thought or labor being spared to 
accomplish the best results. The many 
children we have entertained have cer- 
tainly prospered and enjoyed themselves, 
and the benefit to them is often lasting. 

From our readers interested in this 
work, which means a fortnight’s outing 
in the country to more than two thousand 
of the poorer children of the city, we ask 
aid. 

The more money, the more children 


Received since September, 1905: 


i ccck bcobsaneedceaadebe $6 00 
RN re oe ere 169 80 
BONS RA GR cccinvewsasesionce 17 00 
ie Medan casts pcekeaee Sunes san 5 00 
TY MED ee ciccndoamwunianies 5 00 


A a CE hav acetebmaavnsee Be dine 75 
Proceeds of a play given by Le Brun 

Parsons and Elizabeth Thompson, 

assisted by Grovene Converse, Anne 

and Ernestine Glover. Helena Fish, 


Eugenie Philbin and Minnie Scott. . 80 00 
PP. odecdualkeoeeakaneeee 2 00 
De tercanshehitaevasviataseehawtes 50 00 

Pa carin tlo ac tere ln etch hee a $335 55 
NE Dn onc eect peonnedcaneks 10 II 
(| TE ae 


WHY THEY MARRIED 


AGAIN TO THE ALTAR WENT WIDOWER BROWN 


WHEN HIS GRIEF HE COULD DECENTLY SMOTHER; 


HE EXPLAINED IT TO EVERY ACQUAINTANCE IN TOWN, 
“MY POOR CHILDREN NEEDED A MOTHER.” 






Another Blow 


T APPEARS that Sir William Macewen : 

has more respect for the human appen- 
dix than some other up-to-date surgeons. 
In a leading article of the London Lancet 
some months ago he made it very clear 
that in his opinion the appendix serves a 
distinct and useful purpose “performing 
an important part in the final stages of 
digestion.” 

This seems a cruel joke on many thou- 
sands who have dispensed with that 
organ at considerable expense and no 
little danger. We are speaking of pa- 
tients. There is neither danger nor 
expense to the operator. 

But that is not the worst of it. This 
foremost surgeon of the British Empire 
—and regius professor in the University 
of Glasgow—explains with depressing 
exactitude’ the many evils that follow 
the loss of the appendix. ‘ 

We have no wish to question the wis- 
dom of our thrifty surgeons, but is it— 
might it—could it be possible that the 
Almighty was right, after all ? 








Ey, 
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THE REASON JENKS MARRIED, 
SO WE ARE TOLD, 


HE WAS ’FRAID HE’D BE LONELY 7 
WHEN HE GOT OLD.~ 
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AN ALPHABET OF BORES 


By OLIVER HERFORD 
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IS the autograph bore 
Whom authors so loudly deplore; 
Tho’ it’s probable quite 
If the dears ceased to write, 
They’d deplore even more than before. 


Patriotism 
HEY beat the tom-toms long and loud; 
Seductive sang the bugle call, 

Until the patriot spirits proud 

Went forth to war, to stand or fall 
For glory and their native land, 

While other patriots’ love intense 
Cheered on the faithful hero band 

And issued bonds for the expense— 
Till war’s red fever spent its force, 

And then, still other bonds to float, 
They did the handsome thing, of course, 

And gave a pension for a vote. 

Thomas Speed Mosby. 


Would Spoil It All 


“ AYBE your husband is a wee bit jealous,” suggests the 
friend. ‘‘Maybe he objects to your going to that sum- 
mer resort because he thinks you might flirt with some of the 
men there. Why don’t you tell him there are no people there 
but women and girls ?” 
“Tf I do that he will insist on going, too, at once.” 


B IS a bounder: d/asé 
Who likes to appear quite au fait; 
He purses his lips 
As his Rhine wine he sips, 
Tho’ he doesn’t know Hock from Tokay 


Diplomatic 


° R. GIDSMORE,”’ began the young man, ‘“‘when you 
proposed to your wife—or to the estimable lady who is 

now Mrs. Gidsmore—did she tell you to ask her father ?”’ 

“She did, my boy,” affably replied Mr. Gidsmore. 

“And did you try to shirk the job?” 

‘Well, come to think of it, I did. I—I believe I tried to get 
her to do the asking, ’pon my soul. Ha, ha!” 

“‘And when you did ask him—of course, you had to speak 
to him finally””»—— 

““Of course I did. Of course.” 

** And when you did ask him, did your knees shake, and was 
your tongue dry and did you have stage fright generally?” 

“‘T was sdared to death.” 

“Well, that’s the way I feel. I told Gladys I knew I could 
find some mutual bond of sympathy between us when I came 
to tell you that she has promised to marry me.” 


“(7 RAFTER has made enough money to end his days with.” 
“Jail or Senate?” 
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An Experiment in Gastronomy 


HE Witherbys had been 
practically without a cook 
for weeks. That is, they 
had had cooks by spasms. 
Mrs. Witherby was reduced 
to a condition of nervous 
prostration. Witherby was 
little better. 

One morning he said: 

“Now, my dear, I have come to a con- 
clusion. There is something radicaliy 
wrong about your methods of getting a 
cook. A matter that has a direct bearing 
on our happiness and is so important to 
all of us should be treated in a business- 
like way. You can always get some one 
if you are willing to pay the price. Will 
you let me try?” 

“All right,’ said Mrs. Witherby, ren- 
dered desperate, ‘‘by all means try if you 
wish. I certainly have got to the end of 
my rope.”’ 

“Very well. Expect a cook inside of 
forty-eight hours.” 

Witherby made arrangements with his 
office to take a day or so off, and forth- 
with started out on his quest. 

He did not, however, approach his task 
in the cut and dried spirit of the jaded 
housekeeper, worn out mentally and 
physically by a hopeless problem. He 
brought to it all the enthusiasm of his 
long business training. 

After a day spent in looking over the 
field, he said: 

“T have already arrived at a conclu- 





sion.” 

‘But not a cook,” said Mrs. Witherby, 
with a feeble attempt at satire. 

“Don’t be so hasty. Half the battle is 
to know the nature of the difficulties. In 
this instance the trouble is apparent. 
The times are changing, and we are not 
willing to adjust ourselves to the new 
order. My dear, the reason you haven’t 
been able to get a cook is because you 
haven’t been willing to pay enough.” 

“But, good gracious, didn’t we pay 
the last one $22 a month and no wash- 
ing? Why, five years ago I got them for 
$18.” 

‘But don’t you see that in order to get 
one you must be willing to outbid others. 
Where there is a limited supply, it is 
simply a question of how much you are 
willing to pay. We must economize else- 
where, but a cook we must have at any 


price, and now that I understand the 
matter, I’ll have one for you in a day.” 

“All right!” exclaimed Mrs. Witherby. 
“If you want to pay the price you can. 
But I think it is an imposition to pay 
more than $22.” 

‘“‘Never you mind. Wait and see.” 

That evening he came home tired, but 
serene. 

‘‘Our troubles are over,” he said, con- 
fidently. ‘‘Our cook is coming to-mor- 
row.” 

“Where did 
much” 

“Never you mind. Don’t you ask me 
a question. Only remember this. She 
understands her business thoroughly. 
She bears exactly the same relation to the 
kitchen that an expert accountant does 
to a set of books, if you can appreciate 
the allusion. Keep out of her way, sup- 
ply her with what she wants, let me pay 
the bills, and be happy for once in your 
life.”’ 

The next morning the new cook came 
on schedule time. She was a calm, self- 
contained person, with a perfect mastery 
of her art. The moment she stepped into 
the house her touch was felt. 

That evening Witherby faced his wife 
at dinner with a happy smile. 

“Well, my dear, how is it? How do 
you like her?” 

Mrs. Witherby beamed. 

“T must say,” she said, “that she does 
know how to cook. Why, dear, she has 
taken entire charge. She knows every- 
thing. Hot breads, cakes, pies, pastry of 
all kinds, fancy everything. 
Why, she knows as much as any hotel 
chef.”’ 

“Tsn’t it grand to have a woman like 
that?” 

“Tt certainly is nice.” 

For dinner they had a cream soup, 
soft shell crabs, steaks and mushrooms 
with potatoes 4 la Parisienne, macaroni 
au gratin, a delicious salad, snow pud- 
ding with home-made macaroons and 


you get her? How 








dishes 


coffee. 

“This is something like,” said With- 
erby,.as he settled back for a peaceful 
smoke. 

The next morning they had fruit, 
stewed kidneys, hot biscuits, waffles and 
cinnamon, and coffee. 

“Grand!” exclaimed Witherby. 


That evening for dinner they had 
asparagus soup, timbales of sole, chicken 
croquettes, with four fancy vegetables, 
salad, strawberry shortcake and coffee. 

At the end of the fifth day Witherby 
said: 

“Dear, did you ever take any more 
solid comfort in your life ?” 

““Never!”’ replied Mrs. 
“How much” 

“‘Never you mind! Neither did I. It’s 
worth it. But I’m going to make a sug- 
gestion. I think we might cut down on 
the breakfast a little. The truth is, I’m 
eating too much. Tell her not to have 
hot bread more than every other day.” 

“But, my dear, if I did that, she might 
not like it. You knowa fine cook doesn’t 
like to be interfered with.” 

‘Well, can’t you throw out a hint ?”’ 

‘*Why don’t you?” 

“No! I haven’t your tact.” 

‘*Nonsense!”’ 

‘““Let’s wait.” 

Waiting, however, did not better the 
situation. 

“T thought,” said Witherby, twenty- 
four hours later, “that the first day or so 
she was showing off, that she really hadn’t 
gotten her hand in. It seems to me these 
meals of ours get more elaborate all the 
time.”’ 

He toyed aimlessly with a patty. 

‘*How do you feel?” he asked. 

Mrs. Witherby was looking a trifle 
pale. 

“Well, if you really must know,” she 
said, ‘‘I feel as if I never wanted another 
thing to eat in my life.” 

“T feel the same. We can’t keep this 
up, can we?” 

“T don’t see how we can. 


Witherby. 





The worst 











Spaniel: BY WHAT RIGHT DO YOU CLAIM TO BE A 
SON OF THE REVOLUTION ? 

Boston Terrier: ONE OF MY ANCESTORS BARKED 
AT GOVERNOR GAGE AFTER BUNKER HILL. ; 
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of it is that we can’t stop her. She’s a 
professional cook. She loves it. It’s an 
art with her, and when she turns out 
something particularly rich and indigesti- 
ble and we don’t eat it, she feels—well, 
imagine how an artist feels whose mas- 
terpiece is unappreciated.” 

“But we can’t go on this way. I shall 
die if we do. I can gradually feel myself 
getting a hopeless and incurable case of 
dyspepsia.” 

So can I.” 

The next day Witherby did not come 
home to dinner. At nine o’clock he 
entered softly. Mrs. Witherby was lying 
on the sofa, with a glass of hot soda and 
a box of pepsin tablets by her side. 

“What kept you?” she demanded 
fretfully. 

“Darling, forgive me, but I couldn’t 
help it. You know my health is import- 
ant. I stayed down-town and got a cup 
of tea and some dry toast.” 

“You cruel, heartless thing. And left 
me tostay home andeat that dinner. Oh!”’ 

Mrs. Witherby groaned. 

“How I am suffering! Puree of Jack- 
son soup, chicken livers en brochette, 
pigeon pie, cucumber salad, ice cream. 
Oh, oh!”’ 

‘“‘Porgive me, dearest! Next time you 
shall take tea with me.” 

Mrs. Witherby rose up with what re- 
maining strength she had. 

“‘T’ve stood it as long as I can!” she 
exclaimed. ‘Anything is better than this. 
Life for me now is one long gastronomical 


1? 


THE JUNE HARVEST OF WISDOM 





horror. Get rid of her, can’t you? You 
hired her.” 

“But what shall I say?” replied 
Witherby. “She is no ordinary woman! 
I can’t insult her. Think of the con- 
tempt she would have for me if I should 
say we weren’t used to such things. 
Besides, what are we going to do? We 
must have some one. And you admit you 
never have had to do a single thing since 
she came.” 

“No,” muttered Mrs. Witherby, “I 
haven’t—nothing but eat and: suffer. 
You!” she cried, ‘“‘you have some relief. 
You can get your luncheons down-town. 
But for me, I cannot get away. And I 
can’t resist, either. Besides, our expenses 
have doubled, to say nothing of what you 
pay her. Look at these bills!” 

Witherby snatched up the bundle she 
gave him, and looked them over. He 
turned deathly pale. 

‘Good heavens!” he exclaimed, “‘ why 
we'll be bankrupt. And I’m paying her 
$40 a month in the bargain.” 

**Horrible!”’ 

“Never mind. You go to bed, send for 
the doctor and leave the rest to me.” 

The next morning he came up to Mrs. 
Witherby’s bedside with a cup of tea and 
some half-burned toast. That lady had 
overslept herself. 

‘“‘What does this, mean?” she ex- 
claimed. 

“Tt means that at last we are alone. I 
prepared this for you myself.” 

“‘How did you get rid of her?” 


“*T told her we were leaving for Europe 
on to-morrow morning’s steamer, by 
special invitation of King Edward, and 
gave her her month’s pay in advance.” 

“Thank God!” 

Witherby kissed his wife’s pale face. 

“Yes,” he said, “thank God! And 
now, my dear, we’ll camp out by our- 
selves for a few weeks until health and 
strength come back to both of us.” 

Tom Masson. 


Gorky 


DWIN HOPKINS, translator of some of 
Gorky’s plays, says that Gorky’s first 
wife is now married to some one else, and that 
though the Russian Synod refused him a 
divorce from her, his children by his present 
wife—if he had any—would be legitimate 
in Russia. If that is so, he is sufficiently 
married to her, and our moralists have not 
been warranted in being so fussy about her. 





“YES, THE CHILDREN ARE DELIGHTED WITH THAT 
FIVE-DOLLAR BILL I GOT THEM AS A BEDQUILT.” 
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B To THE Epitor o1 


Dear Sir 


paper you say 


LIFE: 


In a recent number of your entertaining 


that, under the favorable cir 


most 


cumstances, “you would consider the missionary an 
This is an interesting statement, lead 


One 


1m pe rtinence.”’ 
ing one to wish you had spoken more at length 
cannot but wonder if you mean all missionaries are an 
Some 


impertinence, or only one particular class. 


ars ago I met 


sewing-machine missionary among 


he pepulous mountains of Armenia attempting to 
convince the people that hand sewing was too slow. 


1 have i 


seen the clock and watch missionary in the 


East and the far East, preaching the importance of a’ 


correct timepiece. The American flour missionary has 
been in China for years attempting to prove to the 
Chinese that their own food stuffs are not good 
enough for them. So the patent medicine missionary 
the bicycle missionary, the kerosene oil missionary, 
the American tobacco missionary, the American rum 
missionary and many others of this class swarm over 
the Orient, trying to make the people dissatisfied with 
their primitive simplicity and offering their own 
specialties as improvements. Do you refer to these 


commercial missionaries who are in the business 
solely for what they can-get out of it for themselves and 
for whose protection our Government establishes and 
maintains consulates and navies? Or do you mean 
by “missionary” the one who goes out solely for the 
good of others, to open and establish hospitals, organ 
ize systems of education, produce a modern and 
clevating literature and to help the people to advance 
along all lines of Christian civilization? Are both 
classes of missionaries an impertinence, or do you call 
only one of these by that name? If so, which class do 
you condemn as unworthy? Sincerely yours, 


May 23, 1906. James L. Barton. 


Both classes. 

The first class for obvious reasons. 
The second elass—‘‘one who goes out 
solely for the good of others’’—because 
it has not yet been established by any 
present-day application or historical 
precedent that he accomplishes what he 
goes out for. 

No more forcible illustration of the 
value of the missionary inspired by the 
highest is offered to us than 
what remains to-day of the American 
Indian. 

He was prayed over and preyed upon. 
He received everything which religion 
has to offer and which a Christian civili 
zation presents to those who know how to 
use it. Incidentally, he was robbed and 
exterminated. 


motives 


The trouble is that with any propa- 
ganda, even when actuated by the purest 
motives, you cannot separate the good 
from the bad. Of those people who start 
out to convert a new nation, a small pro- 
portion are inspired by the best motives. 
But they are always in the minority. It 
is inevitable that they should be followed 
by greed, gunnery and graft. 

The process is historically monotonous. 
First the missionary, good, bad and in- 
different. Second, the soldier. Third, 
the politician, with the process of benevo- 
lent assimilation, whereby the weaker 
country is made to serve the purpose of 
the stronger. 

While thanking our correspondent for 


his letter, we repeat that we consider the 


missionary an impertinence under all 
circumstances. 


ILL VALLEY. 
LirE PUBLISHING ComMPANY: 

Dear Life—No one loves you more than I do. 

My constant endeavor is to fully grasp the object 
of your gentle wit. But, Lire-——frankly now—are 
you not taking up valuable space in this Philippine 
business ? 

Possibly if you had seen some of the things on the 
rivers that some of us have seen—or some of their 
methods of slow torture—you would realize that 
radical measures were necessary measures. 

However, Mill Valley is sort of a New Rochelle 
and criticisms from places like this don’t count. 

Ever thine, 


Frederick Thompson. 


B' ISTON, MASS. 
LirE PuBLISHING COMPANY: 


Dear Life—* A Woman Reader” in your issue of 


May 


1900. 


May 17 asks our attention to Matthew xix, 6. It is not, 
perhaps, gallant to remind you that various people 
quote the Bible to serve their own ends; but may I 
suggest that you call ** A Woman Reader’s” attention 
to Matthew xix, 9, wherein her own authority upholds 
views which she attempts to discredit ? 
Yours sincerely, 
May 16, A Man Reader. 


1906. 
EW YORK, N. Y. 
Lirt 
Gentlemen—1 would like you to inform me whether 
your extra numbers, those with colored cover and 


PUBLISHING COMPANY: 


extra number of pages, are issued at regular intervals, 
as | find that those are the only numbers of Lire that 
are really worth the money, the average numbers not 


generally being worth five cents. But what the poor 
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SS ae, 


ones lack, these extra numbers, I will admit, make up 
for very well. In fact, I would advise you to issue a 
good number every /wo weeks only, instead of a poor 
one every week. When a person pays ten cents for a 
small weekly, they have a right to expect something 
for their money. ‘ 

Yours truly, 

May 14, 1906. 


A. Bondy. 
Perhaps our correspondent forgets that 
Lire bears the same relation to other 
periodicals as wine to water, or as bran- 
died peaches to brown bread. Too much 
of a good thing tends to overstimulation. 


=: PAUL, MINN. 
Lire PuBLisHING CoMPANY : 

Dear Life—Y ou are a true-hearted little magazine. 
and because I sincerely respect you and admire your 
way of pluckily adhering to a cause when you have 
once made it yours, 1 am going to try to follow your 
example. cause of Christ and 
truly believe in it, and since ] feel the cause of Christ 
and the cause of foreign missions are inseparable, and 


I am pledged to the 


cannot honestly feel otherwise, it is disloyal in me to 
number myself among your supporters when you are 
a confessed opponent of that cause. 

It is with genuine regret thatI ask you to cancel 
my subscription. Please, Lire, believe that you have 
given me a great deal of pleasure—rather more than 
pleasure—and though I cannot stand with you any 
longer, I shall always wish you well. 

Yours very truly, 


May 25, 1906. 


When She Just Really Knew Him 


s HEN did you first become ac- 
quainted with your husband?” 
‘The first time I asked him for money 
after we were married.” 





“HOW 
NIGHT?” 

“NOT MUCH! THEY PLAYED ‘SCAT AND IT NEARLY 
GAVE ME A NERVOUS FIT” 


DID YOU ENJOY THE CARD PARTY LAST 


























AXIM GORKY is a bit too practical in his 
Socialistic doctrines.— 


demonstrations of 
Charleston Post. 
Not too practical—just a little bit 
ahead of the rest of the bunch. 


x 


When Theodore Roosevelt gets into the Senate will 
he wait for six years before making a speech ?—Chi 
cago Journal. 


Fifteen minutes, unless he’s gagged. 


SMS) 


The Massachusetts Supreme Court holds that the 
owner riding in an automobile is as guilty of over 
speeding as his chauffeur.—Pittsburg Dispatch. 


Just see the chauffeur smile at this 
suggestion of equality in any particular 
between him and the owner. 


1 


The Baltimore Sun writes on ‘‘ The Horrors of the 
French Duel.”—Houston Post. 
Probably a misprint for “‘ Hymors.”’ 


= 


A London judge has ruled that obesity is a disease 
and not an idiosyncrasy.—W ashington Star. 

Which ruling won’t make much differ- 
ence in the sale of nineteen-inch collars. 

ed 

Andrew Carnegie says he finds much profit in read- 
ing poetry.—Ulica Observer. 

Showing that the canny Scot will find 
profit in anything. 

Perhaps it is beginning to dawn 
on the Standard Oil Company that 
what is known as_ public opinion 
cuts a good deal of ice.—Chicago 
News. 

Therefore the Standard 
hires a high-salaried press agent. 

The head of the department of geology of Chicago 
University says the earth will be habitable a hundred 





million years longer.—Rochester Post. 
Habitable, yes, but who wants to stay 
if William J. Bryan is to keep on talking? 


if 


Will the President become a tariff reformer ?— 
Baltimore Sun. 


Just before the presidential nomina- 
tion in 1gr2. 


Dr. Beeman, the chewing gum man, who has an 
income from his investment of $27,000 a year, has 
asked that his pension be increased from $8 to $12 a 
month.—Houston Post. 

Our heroes must and shall be pre- 
served. 


Some medical sharps now say that strawberries 
cause insanity. —Philadelphia Press. 


Not the: berries—the price. 


George Bernard Shaw is taking a shy at the London 
vivisectionists.—W ashington Star. 


The vivisectionists ought to get hold of 
George Bernard and find some kind of 
an antitoxin against Shawitis. 


I 


A lock of Dickens’s hair fetched 
$40 at an auction sale in New 
York.—Boston Herald. 

Lots of less celebrated 
men would pay at that rate 
for their own if they could 
have it put back. 


) 


The organ of the New York Society for the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Animals has had to suspend 
publication on account of extravagant management. 
—Boston Herald. 

Not extravagant management. Ex- 
travagant praise of Haines and his under- 
strappers. Pee 
————" 

The international machinery for the suppression 
of outlawry is much more effective than a hundred 








years ago.—Troy Times. 
But the national machinery for the 
same purpose isn’t effective to-day. 


oP 


The leaders of the Duma appear to have “‘sand” 
and also staying power.—Boston Transcript. 

Against which the Czar and _ his 
advisers have only the slaying power. 

co 

A Toledo, Ohio, surge6n operated on an incorrigi- 
ble youth and cut the badness out of his head.—Wash- 
ington Siar. 

So far, so good. But could he do it to 
some of our grafting politicians ? 
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As soon as the divorce proceedings are concluded 
the Countess Boni de Castellane will return to this 
country to live-—Philadelphia Press. 

Here’s a chance for some American 
citizen to become stepfather to a count. 


G 


If Gladstone Dowie will come to Atlanta 
we’ll guarantee that he will no longer be able 
to pose as the “unkissed son.’’—Allanta 
Constitution. 

The next thing we know Georgia 
will be sending an invitation to 


St. Anthony. 
Q 


The King of Italy lately received in private audi- 
ence an American editor.—Ballimore American.. 





Yellow, or muck-rake ? 
wy 
~ly 


Senator Chauncey Depew was 72 years old 
yesterday.—Boston Herald. 


Not too old to resign. 


Ss 


Have we an earthquake zone ?—Chicago Journal. 
Probably not, but if you will try the 

lobster, pickles and milk combination 
you'll think you have. 

A Chicago professor says that the first pair of 
trousers was made in Egypt about the year 3000 B.C. 
—Rochester Post. 

They must be old enough now to have 


whiskers. G 


Keep your eyes and ears open and you will learn a 
great many things that are not in the books.—Detroit 
News. 


Good advice for bank examiners. 





LIFE’S WEATHER FORECAST 


Rain in the interior 
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700 -LIFE- 
The Swirl of the Golden Test 


(With Apologies to David Belasco and Blanche Bates) 


THE REPORTER 
FIRST PICTURE 
(In New York. A glimpse of the home of THE G1ru on Fijth 
Avenue. ‘‘Two People Who Came from Nothing.’’) 


THE GIRL 


HE GIRL: Tha-a-ank you. 

up a girl than in a saloon, ain’t there ? Of course, I’ve only 
had thirty-two dollars’ worth of education, and there’s no tellin’ 
what I might have done if I’d gone to Vassar; but after all, I 
don’t know that it would have shoved me right into the front 
ranks of society like my simple Western accomplishment, 
learned at Mother’s knee, has done. You see,my skillat mixin’ 


There’s worse ways to bring 


drinks an’ playin’ poker an’ faro give me an entrée right away. 
Why, just to show my ignorance, I was completely taken in by 
Dick’s line of talk, the night he come to rob my saloon. | 
offered to stake him for the sake of hearing him discourse, but 
when I found out that I’d give my first kiss to a road agent it 
nearly killed me. I was so ignorant that I didn’t know that 
being a road agent has its advantages. It’s good kindergarten 
trainin’ if you’re aimin’ to be a great American financier. As I 
says to Dick, away back in my beautiful West, my California, 
‘‘No star is ever lost we once have seen; we always may be 
what we might have been.’’ An’ he replied, “‘I’m only a road 
agent; but from the first moment I touched your lips, I deter- 
mined to be something better.’”’ And look what he is now 
President of half a dozen insurance and trust companies. You 
see, he learned the business on the road. He says, sort of dis- 
contented now and then, that New York seems almost too easy. 
Sometimes I beg him to retire, but he only answers, ‘‘ You can 
stop playing the game any time you want to, Girl; but J raid 
on!” 

And you really like our palace up here on upper Fifth 
Avenue? Simple but cosy, don’t you think? Yes, I had that 
bar fixed up in the corner of the drawing-room to remind me 
of the dear old Poky. That portiére is the curtain Mr. Belasco 
had in the play—the sun risin’ over the mountains and the 
plains in front. Did I really ever tend bar in The Poky. Cer- 
tainly, I did. You ask any of my crowd.: There ain’t a lady in 
the Smart Set that can mix drinks in the same day with me. 
That’s what gave me my place in New York society. ‘‘She’s 
so deliciously Western, and you should taste her cocktails.” A 
rise in the world? Oh, dear me, no, rather a descent, I call it. 
You forget that I was mistress of The Poky. I calk this rather 
a come-down. 

Now, I really am very much hurt by your asking that ques- 
tion. I certainly never sat on the table, swung my heels, and 
oh, hell!” I can’t 
imagine a lady barkeep, brought up as I have been, using such 
language. What I really said was, ‘‘Oh, Fudge!” The other 
was a little mistake of Mr. Belasco’s. 

Oh, so you did hear about our last game of poker? I had so 
hoped to keep it out of the papers. That shooting? Oh, don’t 
let that bother you; it’s just Dick practising on the insurance 
inspectors. Oh, yes, the last game of poker—that was the night 
Jerome raided us. He said our little palace here was just an 
ordinary gambling-house and had to be put out of commission. 
Spiteful of him, wasn’t it? That same night Andrew Camegie 


said, ‘‘He says I have the face of an angel 


and Edwin Markham and some of the boys was here and we 
was havin’ the time of our lives, when suddenly there came all 
that racket. We didn’t pay much attention to it, for we thought 
it was just the policy-holders trying to get at Dick, when in 
walked Mr. Jerome. . 

He was going to arrest the whole push right off, but I says, 
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than he used to on the road. Back in ’49 
they put a rope around his neck, and 
then they let him off for my sake, but 
they wouhin’t do that now. They say that 
New York has taken all the sentiment 
out of them.” 


. 








Mrs. Wilson Woodrow. 


peated is the last great gift that 
Nature bestows upon a woman — 
and the first that she takes away. 


Important Precedent 

COURT of law in Kentucky has de- 
cided that a wife may not sell or 
swap herhusband’s mule without his con- 
sent. She swapped it for a horse while he 
was away, and the horse died three days 
later. Then he refused to ratify the 
trade. Chickens, milk, eggs, butter, and 
even a cow, may be sold bya Kentucky 
wife and stay sold, but not a mule, unless 





























THE ICE QUESTION 


YES, IT’S PRETTY BAD, BUT— IT MIGHT BE WORSE she makes a good trade. W e€ quote the 
finding because of its value in suggesting 
“No, Mr. Jerome, you’ll play poker with me for this crowd.” that if a New York wife swaps or sells her husband’s 
’ >) play 
‘““No,” he says, ‘I’ve no time to play poker. They are my automobile, he can get it back. 


prisoners.” “Oh, Mr. Jerome,” I cried, 
‘““‘be a dead game sport—for once. You 
ain’t only Mr. William Travers Jerome, 
the District Attorney; you’re a gambler, just 
like me. Come on, Mr. Jerome.” 

For a moment he wavered, casting a black 
look at the virtuous Mr. Carnegie, who was 
trying to make a speech, and at Mr. Mark- 
ham, who had struck a man-with-the-hoe 
attitude, and then he gave in, and we sat 
down at the table while the rest stood about 
like Eden Musee figures. 

It was a show-down. On the first deal 
Ihad a pair of queens; on the next, he had 
two jacks and an ace. Just as I dealt the 
cards for the third time, he said slow and 
solemn, “Girl, I have a feeling that I 
win.” 

I leaned breathlessly across the table. 
“Mr. Jerome,” I gasped, ‘‘will—will you 
pick up your cigarette? It’s burning a hole 
in my best Kurdistan rug.” While he 
stooped down, I hastily concealed my cards 
in the clusters of mymarcel waves, then drew 
out three aces from my shoe and showed 
my hand. With a muttered imprecation he 
placed four cigarettes at once between, his 
lips and left the house 

Oh, yes, myacademy? No, Idon’t have 
anything to do with it now. Mr. Hughes is 
leading it, and asking the boys everything 
they know. It’s awfully embarrassing for 
them. I don’t see much of them any more. 
They feel that Dick hasn’t played any fairer 
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SNAPSHOTS IN HADES 


THE LAST HOLE. FATE OF THE BORE WHO CAN’T THINK OR TALK ANYTHING BUT GOLF 








RS. HUMPHRY WARD’S novel, 

Fenwick’s Career, the story of an 
English artist, laid in the early seventies 
but suggested by the life of Romney, is, 
in point of construction, a distinct ad- 
vance over either of its immediate prede- 
cessors and wholly escapes the fumbled 
and vacillating effort at a conclusion 
which marred the latter portion of Lady 
Rose’s Daughter and, in a lesser degree, 
that of The Marriage of William Ashe. 
There is, however, no point in Fenwick’s 
Career where either in interpretive or 
artistic creation it rises to an equality 
with the former stories at the respective 
moments of their actual culmination—the 
moment,in the one case, when Juliet dis- 
appears from London and, in the other, 
when Lady Kitty abandons her husband. 
It is a finished and entertaining story, 
carried to a logical and thoroughly popu- 
lar dénouement, but,except for the char- 
acter of Mme. de Pastourelle, it is 
scarcely more. 

Charles Herbert Moore’s handsome 
and very interesting volume discussing 
the Character of Renaissance Architecture 
in Italy, France and England maintains 
the author’s belief that the movement, 
judged broadly through its varying 
phases, is one without consistent princi- 
ples or sound artistic foundation. The 
work is excellently illustrated by sec- 
tional drawings, elevations and photo- 
gravures, and its discussions are at once 
more arresting and more instructive than 
the euphemistic descriptions of more 
conventional treatises. 

In Man, the Social Creator, under the 
editorship of Jane Addams and Anne 
Withington, are published the notes 
collected by the late Henry Demarest 
Lloyd with a view to a work upon religi- 
ous tendencies. Portions of the work 
had already been elaborated by the 


author, but much of it was left, and is. 


here given, in the form of tentative and 
undiscriminated material. The book 


abounds in aphorisms, epigrams and 
genuinely constructive optimism, but it 


is also full of platitudes, of logical no- 
thoroughfares and of undigested rhapso- 
dies. Reading it is a kind of intellectual 
placer mining. Every pan’ one washes 
shows color, but one needs patience and 
a strong back. 


The ‘‘music-maker’s romance,” 
which is told by Robert Haven Schauffler 
in Where Speech Ends, is a less artificial 
handling of the professional musician’s 
temperament and of the atmosphere he 
breathes than most attempts at their 
reproduction. But this abstract and, as 
it were, pervasive merit is offset by a 
concrete commonplaceness of individual 
characterization and a crudity of plot 
which relegate the novel as a work of 
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THE CORRECT THING FOR TENNIS 






fiction to a position of comparatively 
amateurish mediocrity. . 


Vincent Brown’s novel, The Sacred 
Cup, is a story of very considerable, quiet, 
human appeal. It deals with affairs in an 
insignificant English parish and, while 
the movement of the tale is somewhat 
plodding, its lack of brilliance is more 
than balanced by the cumulative reality 
of the characters and the enjoyment of 
the artist’s sense of proportion which 
mark the completed work. 


No one who has had any previous 
acquaintance with Red Saunders will 
imagine that Mr. Henry Wallace Phillips’ 
new volume of short stories, Red Saun- 
ders’ Pets and Other Critters, is a John 
Burroughs nature book. For those who 
have still to meet Mr. Saunders we may 
say that he is one of the breeziest and 
raciest of cowboy genre studies, that, 
thanks to Mr. Phillips, he usually spins 
good yarns and that in the present col- 
lection he is at his best. 


Alice Brown’s imaginative digression, 
The Court of Love, might conceivably 
have made a two-act comedy of a delight- 
fully laughable consistency or incon- 
sistency. But it includes and, indeed, its 
action depends upon a series of coinci- 
dences which suggest too insistently the 
strained ‘“‘unities” of stage necessity not 
to destroy the illusion which is imperative 
for the effect of so inconsequent a flight of 
fancy. It is a conceit which in the clear- 
ing-house of inspirations has been debited 
to the wrong art. J. B. Kerjoot. 

Fenwick’s Career. By Mrs. Humpry Ward. (Har- 
per and Brothers. $1.50.) 

The Character of Renaissance Architecture. By 
Charles Herbert Moore. (The Macmillan Company. 
$3.00.) 

The Sacred Cup. By Vincent Brown. (G. P. Put- 
nam’s Sons. $1.50.) 

Man, the Social Creator. By Henry Demarest 
Lloyd. (Doubleday, Page and Company. $2.00.) 

Where Speech Ends. By Robert Haven Schauffler. 
(Moffat, Yard and Company. $1.50.) 

Red Saunders’ Pets and Other Critters. By Henry 
Wallace Phillips. (McClure, Phillips and Company.) 

The Court of Love. By Alice Brown. (Houghton, 
Mifflin and Company. $1.25.) 
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Time for a Change 
HE astonishing 
feature of our reformed 
spelling is that we have been 


most 










so long about it. 

Who can forget his own 
early struggles with Eng- 
lish words? Every child 
of ordinary intelli- 
gence, when guided 
by his better instincts, 
would write decalog 
instead of decalogue, ax instead of axe, 
bun instead of bunn, center instead of 
centre—and so on forever. And when it 
came to esthetic, comptroller, apothegm, 
draught, oecumenical, homceopathy, ma- 
necuvre and an infinity of similar af- 
fectations, we feel like giving up all 
hopes of education. 

The splendid disregard for pronun- 
ciation in the spelling of through, 


tough, though, plough and the other 
members of that impossible family has 
been a joke for generations. 


FIRST AID TO THE UNINJURED 


! 


Bridegroom: DON’T—WORRY—DARLING ! 


Professor Thomas, of Columbia Uni- 
versity, puts it very gently in saying: 

It is open to question among intelligent and fair- 
minded persons that a grievous burden is imposed 
upqn childhood by the necessity of mastering, or 
attempting to master, the intricacies of our English 
spelling. Parents complain, editors, school inspec- 
tors, college examiners complain, and the higher 
teachers complain of the lower. Many have come to 
see that there is something somewhere seriously 
wrong; but only a few of the more enlightened have 
come to understand that the fault is not with the 
schools, and cannot be corrected either by a return 
to the tools and methods of fifty years ago or by any 
devices of the newest new education; for it is inherent 
in that which Lord Lytton called, aptly enough, our 
accursed spelling. 


Had we made as little progress in some 
other fields as we have in spelling, we 
should still be eating with two-pronged 
forks of steel, using flintlocks, reading 
by candle-light, losing our teeth when 
forty years old, and be bled by barbers. 


O WOMAN is as pretty as she thinks 
she is, or as homely as some other 
woman thinks her. 





And He Walked On 


e LAS!” moaned the man in the 
Slough of Despond, when Chris- 
tian came near to him. 

“Why do you sigh?” inquired Chris- 
tian, with that ingenuous curiosity which 
helped out so much in the Pilgrim’s 
Progress. 

“T see no future for any of us,” wailed 
the man in the Slough of Despond. 

“Be of good cheer, my friend,” coun- 
selled Christian. ‘After a while we will 
be dramatized; the Man with the Muck 
Rake will get into literature and politics; 
and there is no telling what individual 
lines of publicity may not be opened for 
each of us.” 

But the man merely walked on and on 
into the Slough of Despond. 

T. PETER: Who are you? 

New ArrivaL: I’m the proprietor 
of a New York hotel. ; 

St. Peter (coldly): Sorry, but you 
didn’t wire ahead for a room. 
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A Second-Hand Elephant 


By Appison Fox, Jr. 


‘“T’VE struck a great thing !” 

Dimpleton, having delivered himself of this enthusi- 
asm, started to say more, but checked himself in the nick of 
time, as he caught his wife regarding him with a look of 
anxious suspicion. 

“Don’t be alarmed,” he said, rapidly beginning to hedge. 
“You'll be as glad as lam when you hear about it; only you 
must know the whole truth; so that you won’t be prejudiced. 
You know Paynor’s place, of course ?”’ 

‘Never heard of it,’ replied Mrs. Dimpleton. 

“What!” exclaimed Dimpleton. ‘‘ Never heard of Paynor’s ? 
Well, for your information, my dear, I will say that it is the 
finest and best automobile exchanté th this country. To-day I 
strolled in there to look around and’—— 

“You didn’t get anything?” cried Mrs. Dimpleton. 

“Didn’t I, though? Ha! The chance of a lifetime! You 
may not believe it, my dear, but I picked up a $5,000 machine 
for $800. Think of it. Only been run a few months. Good 
as new. Ouvrier, who, by the way, is one of our leading 
millionaires, sold it because he really had more on hand than 
he cared for.” 








Irate Mr. Longlegs: NO, SIR! NO, SIR! YOU DON’T CATCH ME PAYING FARE WHEN I HAVE TO LET MY FEET DRAG 


ALONG THE GROUND, 





“T feel sure you got cheated!” 

“Cheated! Me—cheated! That’s all you know about it. 
In the first place it was a rainy day and few buyers. I just 
picked up a bargain, that’s all. A chance like that might 
never come again. Why the tires alone—brand new, of 
course—are worth in the open market $400 or $500. Wait 
till you see her! Newly painted—a really wonderful machine. 
And she’ll just fit into the barn.” 

“Did you go out in her?” quavered Mrs. Dimpleton. 

“Tt wasn’t necessary. They started her up—went right 
off at the very first turn—and she ran like a bird, right on the 
floor of the garage. Wonderful horse-power. I’ve forgotten 
how much it is.” 

Mrs. Dimpleton sighed deeply. 

“‘T don’t want to make you angry, dear,” she said, ‘“‘but I 
really didn’t suppose you were such a fool.” 

“Why?” 

“Well, you know, those men are doing that sort of thing 
right along. They are not losing money and you are the 
victim. You might at least have given it a fair trial.” 

Dimpleton smiled. 








‘‘Now, my dear,” he said, ‘‘don’t 
think I’m so bad as that. Of course, 
I understand fully that I was running 
some risk. But the circumstances 
were peculiar, and to buy for only 
$800 a machine that I knew positively 
was sold for $5,000, in the condition 
that it appears to be in, is not going 
to involve me in much of a loss. I 
may, of course, have to have some- 
thing done to it that I cannot tell 
about now. But even so that isn’t 
going to be very terrible. And if I 
find F’m stuck, why I certainly can get 
rid of it again at that small figure.” 

‘Perhaps you can,”’said Mrs. Dim- 
pleton. “‘Let us hope so, my dear.” 
But in spite of her resigned manner, 
her heart misgave her. 

The next day the wonderful ma- 
chine, glistening in a new coat of red 
paint, came home, and as it stood 
proudly out in the back yard it 
was, indeed, as Dimpleton remarked 
proudly to his wife, ‘‘a thing of beauty 
and a joy forever.” 

“You'd better try it first,” said 
Mrs. Dimpleton, ‘‘and then if it 
works all right, I'll go out with you.” 

Dimpleton had been out in auto- 
mobiles with friends enough to know 
how to run one. 





This story is continued on sth advertising 
page following. 

















“STEP LIVELY, PLEASE!” 


As up and down this world I fare 
And try to get to anywhere, 
This startling cry assaults the air: 


“Step lively, please!” 


If on the trolley-car I seek 
My way to find by question meek, 
With strident voice conductors shriek: 


“Step lively, please!’ 


If from the ferryboat I go 
To pick my way through mud or snow, 
Loud the policeman shouts his ‘ Ho! 


' 


step lively, pl ast 


Then into upper air I fly, 
To take the ““ L” and with it try 
To flee from that pursuing cry: 


“Step lively, please!” 


At last I turn my weary feet 
Down subway stairs beneath the street— 
To hear, alas! the guard repeat: 


“Step lively, please!” 


I wonder will it be my fate 
To hear St. Peter at the gat 
say: “ 
Step lively, please!’ 
—Edith H. Allen, in April Century. 


Come, you are a little late. 


EPITOME OF THE LAST (THANK HEAVEN !) 
MONTHLY 


“But you will?” she fluted. 

“No,” he organed, sighingly. 

“Why not?” she echoed sounding-boardingly. 

‘“* Because—because it would be cowardly,” he almost tooted 
triumphantly. 

* But then,” she pianoed returningly, ‘‘ you have your career.” 

“You are right,” violined the man tunefully. “But your 
career?” 

“Oh, mine!” she warbled, throatfully, “that is a thing of the 
past.” 

* Better late than never,”’ he chorded dittoilly. 

“Remember Jim.” 

She trebled sharpfully. ‘“‘ He, too, is past.” 

Her companion diminuendoed tactfully. “I forgot,” he soft- 
pedaled. 

There followed seven pages of moodful description of simul- 
taneous moonrise, moonset, sunrise, sunset and thunderstorm. 

Then the man coughed drummily, the girl wheezed like a 


tambourine, and the next story began.— Harvard Lampoon. 





Aw NvLLy 


SHE’S A WISE WOMAN 

Who is able to mend her husband’s clothes and his ways. 

Who has learned the paradox that to have joy one must give it. 

Who can tell the difference between her first child and a 
genius 

Who acknowledges the allowance made her by her husband 
by making allowances for him 

Who appreciates that the largest room in any house is that 
left for self-improvement 

Who realizes that two husbands of twenty-five years each are 
not necessarily as good as one of fifty. 

Who can distinguish between the laugh of amusement and the 
one meant to show off a dimpk 

Who gets off a trolley car the right way, though she runs the 
risk of being arrested as a man in disguise.—Watson’s Magazine 





““WHAT MAKES DE FRONT RANK BREATHE SO HARD?” 


SAID 
““MuUS’ BE 


RASTUS—ON—PARADE. 
A CHICKEN IN DE YARD,” 
THE COLORED SERGEANT SAID. 


A BAD CASE OF SABBATH-BREAKING 


On a recent Monday morning the pastor of a church in 
Virginia was the recipient of a basket of strawberries brought to 
him by a little girl of the parish. 

“Thank you very much, my dear,” said the minister. ‘* These 
berries are as fine as any I’ve ever seen. I hope, however, that 
you did not gather them yesterday—the Sabbath.” 

“No, sir,” replied the child. “I pulled ’em early this mornin’, 
but they was a-growin’ all day yesterday.”—Har per’s Weekly. 
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A SERIOUS MISHAP 


“Hello, Newlywed! When did you get back from your wed- 
ding trip?” 

“Yesterday.” 

“Have a good time?” 

“Yes, fine; only”: 

“Only what?” 

“Oh, nothing.” 

“Well, of course, if you don’t want to tell me, all right 
know I’ll not repeat, but’””»—— 





You 


“Well, I don’t mind telling you; 
farther.” 

“Sure I'll not.” 

“Well, we did have a fine trip, as I said, although we met with 


but don’t let it go any 


an accident that temporarily marred the serenity of the journey. 
But you’ll not repeat this?” 

** Never in a thousand years.” 

“Well, you know there are a lot of short tunnels and snow- 
sheds between here and Denver. The first one caught me in the 
smoking compartment, and we were out of it before I could get 
to where my wife was sitting. But I was on the lookout for the 
next one, and made a run for her. I arrived just in time to get 
one kiss before we shot out into daylight again.” 


“Yes. Go on.” 
“That’s about all. It wasn’t my wife I had kissed.”—Pacific 
Monthly. 
as *ONE OF THE WONDERS 


‘* What interested me most in my travels,” said Henpeck, “ 
the mummy of a queen I saw in Egypt.” 
“ Wonderful, eh?” asked his friend. 


was 


“Yes, it’s wonderful how they could make a woman dry u 
J Pp 
and stay that way.”—Bujjalo Commercial. 


DIFFERENT 


“What I want,” said the young man, “‘is to get married and 
have a peaceful, quiet home.” ; 

“Well,” said Farmer Corntassel, “‘sometimes it works that 
way, and thep again sometimes it’s like joinin’ a debatin’ 
society.” —Washington Star. 


BECALMED 

There is a concert singer in the West whose voice is not only of 
great sweetness and compass, but of such extraordinary power 
that no orchestra ever drowns its tones. 

Now, the husband of this singer frequently acts as her con- 
ductor, and he is ever anxious to impress upon the public the 
fact of the great power of his wife’s voice. On one occasion the 
lady was rehearsing for a concert to be given in a Jarge hall. In 
one of her songs she was to be accompanied by a trumpet 
obligato. Although the performer, in obedience to instructions 
from the conductor, blew with all his might and main, yet his 
best efforts were invariably met with a call of ‘‘ Louder, louder!” 
from the insatiable leader. 

Finally, the performer rested his instrument on his knee and, 
surveying the leader with every evidence of indignation on his 
purple face, broke out with: 

“*Louder and louder’ is fery easy to say, but vere is de vind.” 


—Harper’s Weekly. 
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COUGH-MEDICINE 


I had a little husband— 
I never knew a worse, 

For better than his wife or life 
He loved his little purse. 


I did my best to wheedle him— 
He saW my deep intent, 

And though he had a chronic cough, 
He never coughed a cent. 


So I sought a little lawyer— 
My husband’s own close crony— 
And divvied with the man of law 
My lawful alimony. 


—Reginald Wright Kaufjman, in Saturday Evening Post. 


Tue Sovutn ror Hospitatity: The Manor, Asheville, North 
Carolina, is the best inn South.—Booklet. 





PUSHED THE CRANK BUTTON 


} 
Secretary Shaw has a number of push buttons on his desk, 
including one which rings when he finds his visitor to be a 
“crank.” Recently he was chatting with several prominent 
officials, when he accidentally touched the “‘crank’’ button. In 
about two seconds three officers rushed into the room, all heavily 
armed. The Secretary understood what had happened, but the 
visitors did not and hurriedly took their departure, while Mr. 
Shaw sat back and roared with laughter—Buffalo Evening 

News. 


Hotel Vendome, Boston 


The ideal hotel of America for permanent and transient 
guests. 


BOY'S COMPOSITION ON A HORSE 


A father going into his stable one day last week found his little 
son astride one of the horses with a slate and pencil in his hand. | 
“Why, Harry,” he exclaimed, “what are you doing?” “ Writ- | 
ing a composition,” was the reply. ‘* Well, why don’t you write 
it in the house?” asked the father. answered the 
little fellow, “‘the teacher told me to write a composition on a 
horse.” —Bufjalo Evening News. 


” 


** Because, 


“Op Satem Puncu. Delicious—Try it. S.S Pierce Co., 
Boston, Mass. 


HE GOT A REPLY 


Several years ago a farmer drove to Buffalo to buy from a | 
wholesale firm a bill of goods for his country store. After com- 
ing down-stairs and while waiting for his goods to be packed, he 
noticed several men using the speaking tube. 

After a while his curiosity got the better of him and he asked 
the proprietor what that thing was. “A speaking tube,” said the 
proprietor. ‘Speak to some one up-stairs and see how it works.” 

**What will I say?” said the farmer, going over to the tube. 

“Oh, say anything you like,” said the proprietor. 

“Hey!” shouted the farmer. “ Are the goods Mr. Parsons, of 
Williamsville, ordered ready?” 

“Yes,” said the man up-stairs, “the goods are ready, but we 
are lookingsthe old skinflint up. We think he is kind of shaky.” | 
New York Sun, | 





HEALTH AND Rest; New Waverty Horet anp BatH 


House, Hor Sprincs, ARKANSAS. ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET. 


PREORDAINED 


A Brooklyn man tells of some juvenile theatricals in which his 
children were interested. The children were giving a little drama 
of their own, wherein courtships and weddings played a leading 
part in the plot. It appears that during the progress of the play 
the Brooklyn man had gone behind the scenes, where he found | 
his youngest offspring sitting in a corner. 
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America’s appreciation 
of the National game is not 
more enthusiastic than it gives to 
Murad cigarettes. Other cigar- 
ettes are mild to insipidness 
or strong to harshness, but 


MURAD 


CIGARETTES 
have a full-bodied 


flavor and mellow- 
ness that never tires. 
h=@ The Murad came 
to smokers as an 
entirely new and 
original flavor in 
Turkish cigarettes. 
Its delicacy of aroma is 
_ unrivaled, its rich- 
P ness unapproached. 


10 for 15c 


S. ANARGYROS, Manufacturer 
111 Fifth Avenue 
New York 
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€| Are you furnishing a House or 
decorating a Room? ; 

*| Have you wall spaces or spots 
which you wish to make artistically 
effective at small cost ? 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 17 West 31s Street, New York 


Life’s Pictures 
are 
Particularly 
Appropriate 














“Why, Marie,” asked he, “have you been left out of the play? 
Why aren’t you on with the others?” 

“I’m not left out,” indignantly denied Marie. “I’m the baby 
waitin’ to be born!""—Harper’s Weekly. | 





Make the best cocktail. A delightfu) 

4 aromatic for all wine, spiritand soda 
beverages. A tablespoontulinanounce 

of sherry or sweetened water after 

meals, affords relief and aids digestion. 

BITTERS important to see that it is Abboti’s. 


708 





TM 














A Genuine Product 


NSTEAD of the familiar ‘‘Distinguished Per 

sons Whom I Have Met,” a writer in the 
Grand Magazine gives us “Irish Servants Whom 
I Have Had.” 

Truth compels the statement that the servants 
are much more enlivening than the big bugs are. 
There, for example, was the one called Anas- 
tasia, though that was a freak of baptism which 
was extremely misleading. 

“From her first appearance,” says the chron- | 
icler, ‘‘ Anastasia seemed oppressed by our speech | 
and manner of address. | 





“*Ve speak that Englified!’ she informed me 
within five minutes of her arrival, ‘I dunno what | 
in the name of God ye’re sayin’ to me!’ She 
put out her tongue at me in a friendly fashion, 
and, as if nothing else mattered in the world, 
began pounding upstairs with her yellow tin 
box. 

“‘ As she went through the duties of the day she | 
gave herself instructions in a mumbling under- | 
tone, whether she was alone or standing near some | 
person who could hear every syllable she said. | 
The bell rang, and she would hurry through the 
hall muttering, ‘Some ould divvle at the door!’ 
My mother called her and she would run past 
me, whispering distinctly, ‘There’s the mistress 
screechin’ for me now.’ : 

“The faires played a prominent part in her 
belief. It was lucky to spill milk, she told me, 
when I once dropped a jugful. ‘Them little 
people will be pleased with the sup ye’re lavin’ 
them,’ she added. 

“The good folk, she told me, were very dainty 
in their habits, and would not touch anything 
that was soiled or dirty. ‘Me own little nephew 
in the County Tipperary, a lovely young b’y of 
three weeks old, was pinin’ away,’ she said, 
the poor mother was disthracted to know what 
was ailin’ him, till she called in a woman that 
had the name o’ bein’ wise; an’ she told me 
sister the fairies was takin’ the child. 

**¢ An’ what'll I do?” said me sister. 

““¢eSmear him with dirt,” said the woman, 
“for whatever’s anyway dirty the fairies’ll lave 
after ’em!” 

“**Me sister done that, an’ the young child 
recovered, for when they seen the dirt the fairies 
let him be.’ 

“*T was lately amused by a story of an old Irish 
nurse with a turn for self-indulgence in the liquid 
line. She was lately come to the house of a 
newly married couple to ‘care,’ as they call it, 
their first child. 

“‘One evening, after dinner, the young parents 
stole upstairs to see their precious in its cot. 
They discovered the old woman nodding over the 
fire, with the baby dropping from her knees 
toward the grate. The mother uttered a slight 
exclamation of alarm, which roused the nurse 
immediately to a mechanical rocking of the child. 

***T tiddle-iddlety, tiddle tiddle dum! Ain’t 
ye a beautiful couple—ye’re like boy an’ gurl!’ 

“*But, nurse,’ suggested the young mother 
timidly, ‘wasn’t baby rather near the fire ?’ 

“The old woman closed her eye with a saga- 
cious wink and exclaimed: 

***God bless yer innycence, isn’t it aisy seen 
’tis your first child! Don’t you know, ma’am, 





that heat swells ’em out big??” 


es 





RECORD 
RYE WHISKEY 


~ RECORD - 
RYE, WHISKEY” 








“Up they go.” 
MILLER’S MARK HANGS HIGH 
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Established a NF Registered 
Half a Century =~ : Trade-Mark 


White and Colored 
Wash Fabrics 


In the sheer white materials suitable for Graduation and Summer 
dresses, we have a very large assortment, including 
White French Embroidered Batiste 
Sheer and Medium Weight Linens 
Paris Muslin Embroidered Swisses 
French Chiffon Batiste 
India Mulls and Persian Lawns 
Sheer Handkerchief Linens 
We also have a beautiful collection of colored goods, including 
48-inch Embroidered Batiste in helio, light blue, ecru, pink and gray, 
with white Embroidery, as well as some very attractive printed Dimities, 
Linen Lawns, black and white Voiles, etc. 


SAMPLES FREE.—We have a special department for filling Mail Orders, and 
are very glad to send Samples of any of the lines free on request. 


James McCutcheon & Co., 


At ** The Linen Store’’ 14 WEST 234 ST., N. Y. 























Uniforms ana Liveries 
That Fit ana Wear. 


Comfort is essential to style. To be well groomed, 
men servants need well made liveries. Get away 
from the stilted angular lines commonly seen. 


Designing and Manufacturing of UNIFORMS 
and LIVERIES is a special branch of our business. 


Think of the exposure to which liveries are 
subjected —rain, sun, dust. Only first-class cloths 
with good tailoring can look smart after that wear. 








The continued patronage of the best houses in 
this and other cities is evidence of the standard of 
our uniforms. 





Sensible motoring clothes for owners and chauffeurs. 


Smith Gray & Co. 


BROADWAY AND THIRTY-FIRST ST., NEW YORK 
BROADWAY AND BEDFORD AVE. | 
FULTON ST. AND FLATBUSH AVE. ! BROOKLYN 


























He had equipped himself with goggles, cap and coat, and as he started off he 
presented a truly picturesque and mechanical appearance. 

The hours passed. 

At three Mrs. Dimpleton was nervous. 

At four she was uneasy. 

At five she was in a panic. 

At five-thirty the telephone rang. 

“This you, my dear?” 

‘““Yes—I’ve been so worried ’’—— 

“Don’t mention it. I’m at the machinist’s. Mr. Trundle is looking her over 
for me.” 

“What does he think ?” 

“T fear the worst. But I’m coming right up and I'll tell you.” 

In another hour Dimpleton appeared, walking. 

He waved his hand bravely to his wife. 

‘Well, dear, how is it ?” 

“Pretty bad. I’m afraid I’m stuck.” 

“T told you so.” 

“Now, don’t say that. Don’t rub it in. It’s too bad, of course. But there’s 

no use in regretting it.” 

| ‘What is the matter?” 
| Dimpleton smiled feebly. 

“Tt might be better,” he said, ‘to ask what isn’t the matter. Everything is 

the matter. In the first place, Mr. Trundle says two cylinders are cracked. 
| That is to say, you start the thing up and it goes splendidly on the floor—but 
the moment you put it on the road and the machinery gets heated, why, the 
cracks widen, there’s no compression and, of course, no power. That’s the 
trouble I found. The engine was racing like mad, but we weren’t going ahead 
any—and as for hills, oh, my!” 

“But you can get new cylinders.” 

“Oh, sure! I can get a new machine. That’s only one thing, my dear. The 
| bearings are worn out. The differentials are practically gone. The pistons are 

no good, and those beautiful tires, which I thought were brand new, were only 
faced, or reinforced, or whatever they call it, with new rubber, and are practi- 
cally worthless. As Mr. Trundle says, I was an easy mark.” 

“T suspected it.” 

“T know you did. But”——— Dimpleton rose witha bright smile. ‘Never 
| mind, my dear. It’s all in a lifetime. I'll get rid of it at the best figure I can 
and let it go at that. I ought to be able to sell it for almost what I paid for it, 
less the commission.” 

“Why didn’t you come home in it—was it so bad as that ?” 
| Dimpleton looked sheepish. 

‘Fact is,” he said, ‘‘I may as well confess that I had a slight accident. I 

broke the shaft.” 
| Serious?” 
| ‘Well, rather. Now, the whole thing will have to be taken down.” 
| “That will be an expense.” 
| “Mr. Trundle will give me an estimate.” 

“Why not get rid of it as it is?” 

“Precisely what I’m going to do, if I can.” 

The next day Dimpleton presented himself at the garage where he had bought 
the machine. He was pretty mad, but kept his temper. 

He explained the situation. 

“T’m afraid I’ve been stuck,” he said, mildly. 

The manager shrugged his shoulders. 

“Sorry,” he said. “Of course, we cannot guarantee any second-hand ma 
chine. All I can say is that when it left here it was all right. You are an 
amateur?” 

“Te.” 

The manager shrugged his shoulders again. 

“You can ruin the best machine in a couple of hours. The water in the 
|radiator may have been out. The oil may not have been running—possibly 
there was no oil. You admit you know practically nothing—you say you have 
been trying the machine all one afternoon. What happened then—who knows ?”’ 

The manager leaned over confidentially, while he shrugged his shoulders for 
the third time. 

“Only God knows,” he muttered, hoarsely. 

“‘That’s alt right,” said Dimpleton, impatiently. “‘I didn’t come here to raise 
a row. I know when I’m beaten, and I’m not the man to squeal. I want to 
know if you'll take the machine back and what you'll give me for her.” 

“‘Can I interest you in another one? Now here’s” 

“Excuse me—no, thank you!” 
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“But you can’t get along without one, sir, in these days. I'll show you a 
bargain.” 

“You mean if I’ll take another machine you'll allow me something on this 
one ? si 
Vea. 

‘And if I don’t take another machine ?” 

Fifth shrug. 

‘Very sorry, sir.” 

With a supreme effort at restraint, Dimpleton turned on his heel and walked 
out. There was no use to “‘kick.”” He had been buncoed. Now, to get out of 
it, with as small loss as possible. 

During the next two hours he visited half a dozen auto exchanges. At every 

ne he met with the same tale. If the machine he had was in first-class condi- | 

n and he would give them a “‘demonstration,” they would place it on sale, 
with the possibility of his getting $500 or $600 out of it. 

\Vould they buy it from him in its present condition ? 

Never! Not at any price. 





rhen Dimpleton went back to his new friend, Trundle. That gentleman, 


ed by two assistants, was on his back under a huge machine, in the centre of | 
varage. Around him on every side was a heterogeneous mass of automo- | 


biles, small ones and big ones, buckboards, auto cycles and mechanical odds | | 


d ends of every description. | 
Being a new customer, Mr. Trundle did not keep him waiting more than | 

fifteen minutes before he rose from his work. | 
‘Well, Mr. Trundle, did you make an estimate for that machine ?” 
‘Yes, sir. It will cost you between $500 and $600.” 


“What!” 
“That’s right! In the first place, you’ll have to get a new engine and a new | 
shaft. That’s $200 right off the bat. Then there’s other parts, and there’s | 


brazing to be done, and numerous things I can’t mention. The whole machine | 
will have to be broken up.” 

“Broken up?” 

‘That’s what we call it. That is, taken down, every nut and bolt, and put 
back. It takes time—more time than you’d dream of. Yes, sir, Mr. Dimpleton, 
it’s a hell of a job!” 

Dimpleton almost swooned. 

Mr. Trundle had the reputation of being an honest mechanic. There was no | 

hance of getting it done anywhere else any cheaper. Besides, Dimpleton didn’t | 
want to spend any more—he wanted to get rid of the machine with the best face 
possible. 

‘Look here, Trundle,” he exclaimed. ‘Here’s the whole thing in a nutshell. | 
In a moment of insanity I bought a second-hand automobile, and a few hours 
after I get it I find I’m stuck. Now, I want to do what any man does when he’s 
caught with a gold brick. I want to pocket my loss and forget it. I don’t want 
to get any deeper in the hole. I’m satisfied. I’ve had enough. Take the old 
machine off my hands, Trundle. Pay me anything you please. I'll let you have 

t for thirty cents.” 

l'rundle shook his head. 

‘‘T’m afraid,” he said, “‘that it’s no use to me.” 

‘What, you don’t mean that!” 

“Yes, I do, sir. You see, I’m overloaded now. Haven’t got half room 
enough. I’d have to fix that machine up first before I could sell it—no one 
wants an auto that doesn’t go—and when I did make it go I’d be running a risk 

no, thank you. I have chances like that every day. You’re asking me to do 
something that you don’t want to do yourself.” 

“But Pm not in the business. I’m willing to lose. My peace of mind is 
worth something.” | 

‘TI understand all that, sir. But there’s no money in that sort of thing 
to me.” 

‘Well, keep the darn thing, Trundle. Perhaps some one will be willing to 
take it off your hands.” 

“Sorry I can’t do that, Mr. Dimpleton, but I’m overcrowded now. If you 
wanted to get her fixed up, of course I’d have to keep her here while she was 
being repaired, but I couldn’t do it any longer. You can store her somewhere 
‘or about $15 a month.” 

Dimpleton’s face, while Mr. Trundle had been speaking, grew gradually 
paler. 

“As I understand the matter,” he said, “I’ve got on my hands a second-hand 
elephant that nobody wants and that I can’t get rid of. I certainly am not 
going to pay $15 a month for a useless ornament like that. And I certainly am 
not going to pay out $500 or $600 on the chance of selling her. Trundle, you 
send her up to my house.” 

















The GORHAM COMPANY’S 


Special Storage Service 


offers many advantages 
for the handling and safe keeping of 


Silverware and Other Valuables 


Patrons are relieved of all trouble and responsibility. 
The Articles are called for 


Inventoried and Packed 
at Residence. 


Any piece is instantly available at any time. 


If desired, valuables while in Storage may be repaired 
and refinished and returned in perfect condition 
for immediate use. 


The GORHAM Company 


Silversmiths and Goldsmiths 
Fifth Avenue and Thirty-Sixth Street 














Cowan’s 


Is an American institution—* At 
Cowan’s,”’ an international phrase. 
nonnannannanAannanog 
The retail shop in Chicago is known the 
world over. Cowan handmade furniture, 
exclusively in mahogany, from criginal 
designs and in reproduction of Colonial 
models, 1s at the head of American furni- 
ture making. The decorating section, 
through its own artists, its own manufac- 
turing facilities and its own European 
connections, offers a service not to be dupli- 
cated elsewh:re. Correspondence invited 
from architects and owners. 


W.K. Cowan & Company, 
203 to207 Michigan Boulevard, 
Chitago. 























OO strong—too weak—few bar 
cocktails ever are exactly right? 
CLUB COCKTAILS are mixed 
unerringly, by measure, from the 
finest liquors procurable. 

They cannot vary—each one is 
perfect because every mixture is 
aged and tested after it’s measured. 
Insist on CLUB. 


Just strain through 
cracked ice and serve. 

Seven varieties; each one 
delicious—of all good gro- 
cers and dealers. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., 
Sole Props. 
77 Hartford New York London 
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parts to wear out. 
Not affected by Feat—cold—dust or moisture. 
The Williams Telephone @ Supply Co. 
105 Central Ave. Cleveland, O. 
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“T’ll have to tow her.” 

“All right, tow her. Do it in the dead of night, 
so the neighbors can’t see. I cannot spare the 
| room in my barn myself, but I’ll keep her there 
| until I think the matter out.” 
| When Dimpleton got home that night he was in 
|no amiable mood. 
| He explained the situation to his wife. 
| “Impossible!” exclaimed Mrs. Dimpleton. 
“There must be some one who wants that 
machine.” 

“But who? At first I was willing to sell it at 
any reasonable figure. Then I found that to do 
this meant a large outlay. Then I found that I 
couldn’t even give it away.” 
| ‘How about Cousin Arthur? He’s mechanical, 
| and I know he’s crazy about automobiles.” 

“So he is—I hadn’t thought of him.” 

The next day Cousin Arthur was sent for. He 
was a young bachelor—graduate of a scientific 
school, just beginning to make his way. 
| “Cousin Arthur,” said Dimpleton, “I’ve got 
|a little surprise for you. I’ve got an automobile 

out here—I purchased it recently at a bargain. 
It’s really a splendid machine, but it doesn’t quite 
suit me. You see, it has a rear entrance. I didn’t 
discover this until after I got it. Of course, this 
may seem trifling to some people, but you under- 
|stand, Arthur, that we have to be more or less 
| particular, with our social position. The manu- 
facturer, of course, will exchange, but it occurred 
to me that you might like it.” 

Cousin Arthur’s face flushed with pleasurable 
excitement. 

“T’m afraid,” he said, “that I couldn’t afford 
to buy it from you.” 

“Not at all.” 

Dimpleton waved his hand grandly. 

“‘T wouldn’t think of such a thing. You only 
recently attained your majority. Consider this as 
a slight testimonial. I want to make you a present 
of it.” 

Cousin Arthur turned in front of the barn 
door, overwhelmed with his emotion. 

| “You can’t mean it!” he exclaimed. 
“But Ido. It’s yours.” 
| ‘This is too much.” 

“Don’t mention it.” 

Dimpleton threw open the barn door. The re- 
flection of the glistening red paint from the 
machine gave the flush on Cousin Arthur’s face 
a deeper hue than ever. 

“Tsn’t it a beauty?” 

“Splendid.” 

“You'll take it, won’t you? You won’t be too 

| proud.” 

**Oh, no, Vl take it.” 

“ Promise me you'll take it?”’ said Dimpleton, 
earnestly. 

“Sure thing,” replied Cousin Arthur, smiling. 
“Only too glad. Let’s look her over.” 

“Of course,” said Dimpleton, taking off the 
engine hood as slowly as possible, in order to 
gain time. ‘‘ You understood that in addition to 
the rear entrance I’ve mentioned, there may be 
some other defects. But with your training and 
mechanical mind, it will be a labor of love to fix 
her up.” 

In the meantime Cousin Arthur had not been 
idle. Helping Dimpleton, he removed ‘the seats 
and top hamper. He peered into the inside. 

“T see,” he whispered, solemnly, at last, “‘you 
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Linen— 
for Freedom 


Freedom from the “stickiness” of 
“close” days. Because the firm, glossy 
Linen threads stand apart as woven and 
let the air circulate through their 
meshes. That keeps them dried out and 
you feel clean and comfortable. 

And freedom from colds, too. 

Because your pores—those busy little 
heat regulators are free to work. 

And when they do work they never 
let the temperature of the body vary 
more than a degree, summer or winter. 

Cotton and woolen underwear hug the 
form. 

Their soft, down-like fibres “mat” and 
“pack”, get soaked with perspiration 
and you are encased in clammy damp- 
ness, feel sticky and uncomfortable. 

But, worse still, your pores are choked, 
quit work, and you catch cold—mayhap 
contract grip, pneumoniaorrheumatism. 

Not so with firm, dry, clean Linen. . 

And that’s why your doctor says 
“Linen next the skin’’—a prescription as 
pleasant as itis healthful. When he says 
Linen that means Kneipp Linen, because 
it’s the only pure unmixed Linen Mesh 
Underwear made. 

All other so-called Linen Meshes con- 
tain cotton, but the Kneipp Mesh is pure 
Irish Linen, and nothing du¢ Linen. 

Its easy, loose fit and “open weave” 
next the skin leave the pores free to 
establish the natural temperature of 
the body. 

Its closer woven surface or exposed 
side protects the temperature thus 
established. 

See both sides of Kneipp Linen Mesh 
in the folded strip that makes the 
streamers for the seal. But samples of 
our several weaves and weights are 
free—so write for them today. 


Sent For Free Inspection 


The best dealers everywhere sell Kneipp 
Linen Mesh Underwear for Men. Women 
and Children. On request we will send 
ee ny of the different weights and 
meshes and give you the names of our 
dealers in your town. If we have no 
dealer near you we will send Kneipp 
Underwear direct to you for free inspec- 
tion. Write today for free Linen Book. 
It tells the simple proved truth about 
Linen for Comfort and Health. 


Kneipp Wear-Guarantee 


The manufacturer’s strong wear-guarantee 
stands behind every garment. If it does not wear 
satisfactorily your deal- 

er will replace it on 
his judgment with- 
out consulting us 
—or we will if 
you deal di- 
rect with us. 
Our sweeping 
wear-guaran- 
tee protects 
both our 
dealers and 
the wearer. 








Linen Mesh 










& CO., Ltd. 
90 Franklin St. 
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Malt Gives Beer 
High Nutrition 


Hight-Day Malt, Exclusive Product of 
an American Brewery, Makes 
the Richest Beer. 


Malt is the life of beer. Our readers understand, 
of course, that in brewing beer the first thing to do is 
make the malt from which to make the beer. The 
richer the malt the more nutritious, the more whole- 
some the beer. Pabst learned years ago that the 
forced method of making malt in three or four days 
could not possibly be accomplished without losing 
in large degree the life-giving, strength-giving ele- 
ments of the barley. Most breweries use this old 
process. It is quicker, easier and less expensive. 
The Pabst way gives the full richness of the grain to 
the beer. It doubles the expense of brewing, but it 
makes Pabst Beer the leader of all beers. 

Pabst Beer is the richest beer in actual food value 
and strength-building elements because it is made 
only with Pabst eight-day malt. Careful test, practi- 
cal experience in brewing alwayswith aneye single to 
the very best product possible, has taught Pabst that 
malt made of grain grown in this country must have 
eight days in which to properly mature. Malt per- 
fect in nutritious elements can only be made by fol- 
lowing the process of Nature without crowding, and 
that is what Pabst does. He makes his own malt by 
an exclusive eight-day process, double the time and 
double the expense of the common four-day method. 
This Pabst process gets all the good out of the barley 
and into the malt. No other process does. 

Pabst eight-day malt, made from finest barley, 
grows as naturally as it would if put in the gr und, 
moistened by the rain and warmed by the sun. 
Nature abhors waste, and in the eight-day process 
there is no forced unnatural growth that wastes food 
elements of the grain. The result is a beer that has 
the greatest food value, the greatest tonic value, yet is 
mild and pleasant, superior in taste and flavor, per- 
fect in age, purity and strength. This is Pabst Blue 
Ribbon Beer, the best beer brewed. 








“MICHIGAN 


iy in SUMMER” 


Re, containing many photographs 
z and brief descriptions of the 
resorts, 
PETOSKEY, HARBOR SPRINGS, 


MACKINAC ISLAND, | 


; BAY VIEW, NEAHTAWANTA, | 
Ww EQUETONSING, TRAVERSE cITY, i 
OMENA, ODEN, NORTHPORT, Ete. 
the Indian Play—“HIAWATHA” 
iat Wa-ya-ga-mug, and the direct line fj 
to all Northern Michigan Summer re- 
orts, Fishermen should have 
“WHERE TO GO FISHING” 

send 3¢ in stamps to 

>. L. Lockwoopn, Gen. Pass. Agt. 

Grand Rapids, Mich. 











| on it, but no one seems to want it.” 


Did you know that ?” 
“Indeed! Possibly there is! Now that you | 
mention it, I believe something may have been | 
said about it.” 
Cousin Arthur was busy turning the crank. 
“Tt looks to me,” he said, ‘‘as if there was 
some serious trouble, also, in the cylinders. There 
doesn’t seem to be any compression. Maybe only 
the rings. Maybe the metal has crystallized and 
cracked. In these old machines” ; 
“Old machine!” exclaimed Dimpleton. “Does 
she look it?” 

Cousin Arthur smiled. 

“There isn’t much age or power in paint,” he 
said, sententiously. 

He fingered the tires. 

“Pretty rotten,” he muttered. | 

Then he backed off and thought. | 

“Cousin,” he said, ‘‘it was mighty good of you | 
to offer me that machine, I’m sure. But if it’s all 
the same to you, I won’t take it.” 

“Why not?” 

“Well, to put it in condition would take more 
money than I could save in two years. I can’t 
afford it.” 

Dimpleton was desperate. 

“That’s all right,” he exclaimed. 
can’t get out of it. You promised.” 

“Sorry. But”—— 

*‘Aren’t you going to keep your word. You’ve 
got to.” 

“Excuse me. But”—— 

Dimpleton faced him. 

* All right,” he exclaimed. ‘I shan’t forget it. 
I shall always remember your ingratitude.” | 

But Cousin Arthur was firm. And thus they 
parted. | 

Dimpleton, however, was not discouraged. He | 
was determined to get rid of that automobile if it | 
was a possible thing. | 

That night he sent a postal card to his junk 
man—the man who took away his tin cans. 

The next afternoon at four that individual 
appeared on the scene. | 

Dimpleton led the way to the barn. He pointed 
to the auto. 

“Take it away.” | 

His Italian friend gazed at him in the utmost 
astonishment. 

“Mea taka dat away—whatta for?” 

“You remove junk—don’t you?” 

“ve.” 

“Well—that’s junk. It’s no good—you under- 
stand. It doesn’t go. I want it removed from my | 
premises. It’s in the way here. Take it to the 
scrap-heap—anything. I don’t care.” 

The Italian scratched his head. He grinned | 
sympathetically, after the manner of his race. | 

“Too bigga to taka,” he said, at last. 

“But you can get some one to help you.” 

“Ha! No place to putta da thing. You breaka | 
her up—den I taka way.” 

Dimpleton dismissed him and went in and | 
broke the news to his wife, who by this time was 
afflicted with a nervous fever. 

“T don’t know what we’re going to do,” he 
said, sorrowfully. “I can’t sleep a wink as long 
as I know that awful thing is out there. I want 
to get rid of it quick. I’m willing to lose mongy 


have a broken shaft—right here—see the crack ? | 








“But you 














“‘T can’t understand,” sobbed Mrs. Dimpleton, 


713 


























A NEW 


KODAK 


for pictures 


4% x 6% inches 


The new 4A Folding Kodak 
makes the taking of large pic- 
tures a simple matter—it gets 
away from the conventional sizes 
yet is as simple to operate as a 
Pocket Kodak. 

In its construction nothing has 
been neglected. The lenses are of 
high speed (f/ 8), strictly rectilinear 
and being of 8% inch focus insure 
freedom from distortion. The shutter 
is the B. & L. Automatic, an equip- 
ment having great scope in ayto- 
matic exposure, yet so simple that 
the amateur can master its workings 
after a few minutes examination. 

Equipped with our automatic 
focusing lock, brilliant reversible 
finder with hood and spirit level, 
rising and sliding front and two 
tripod sockets. 


A TRIUMPH IN 
CAMERA MAKING. 


Price, $35.00. 


EASTMAN KODAK CO. 
Rochester, N. Y. 


Kodak Catalogues free at The Kodak City 
e 


the dealers or by mail. 
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Actual size of Turkish 
tobacco leaf used 
in making 


“* NESTORS” 








<¢Nestor’’ Cigarettes 


( Nestor Gianaclis, Cairo and Boston) 


The best grade of Turkish to- 
bacco, and nothing but Turk- 
ish tobacco, goes into “ Nestor” 
Cigarettes. In their process of 
making, we even go so far as to 
extract and destroy the dust 
which accumulates during the 
“ Nestors” 


25: 


packet of 10 


screening process. 
are made in the 
cleanest and lar- 
gest cigarette fac- 
tory in the United 
States, and are 


without equals at the price. 


Sold by Clubs, Hotels, and Dealers the World over. 


If unobtainable locally, we will supply you direct on 


receipt of price. 


Nestor GIANACLIsS Co. 


Roxbury Street, Boston, Mass. 











MORTON TRUST COMPANY 


38 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK 
- $2,000,000 
Surplus and Undivided Profits, $7,000,000 


OFFICERS: 


James K. Corbiere, Vice-Pres. 


Capital, - - - 


. 

Levi P. Morton, President. 

Thomas F. Ryan, Vice-Pres. H. M. Francis, Secretary. 

Charles H. Allen, Vice-Pres. Charles A. Conant, Treasurer. 
Paul D. Cravath, Counsel. 


EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE: 


Paul D. Cravath 
G. G. Haven 

James N. Jarvie 
Jacob H. Schiff 


Levi P. Morton 
Thomas F. Ryan 
Charles H. Allen 
Edward J. Berwind 
Harry Payne Whitney 








“‘why that junk man wouldn’t take it. He has 
always been so willing and obliging and respect- ~ 
ful to me.” 

“‘That’s true. But if you'll stop to think fora | 
moment, my dear, you will see that what appears | 
to be a thing of value is in reality the most use- 
less thing on earth, unless it performs its own 
functions. This Italian, dull as he may be, saw 
this at once. In order to take the machine away | 
he would have to employ other men. Then he 
| couldn’t dump it, as he said, unless it was broken | 
|up: To do this means more labor, and to have | 
|it on his hands for any length of time would | 
| probably cost him more than his entire rent does | 
now.” 

“T wish,” replied Mrs. Dimpleton, “that you | 
| might have reasoned this way before you bought | 
the miserable thing.” 

“Don’t reproach me. Remember that we are 
both young—with youth and strength and deter- 
mination on our side, we shall yet get rid of it. 
Have patience and trust tome. I have an idea!” | 

So saying, he left his wife and hurried once | 
more to Trundle. | methods. We are not merely assembling parts made in various factories; 

“Mr. Trundle, I’m back again. I want you to | every Piece of material is tested ona testing machine, and every motor goes 
doa job for me.” | to the user without excuses, under the positive guarantee of the maker. 
| “Very well, Mr. Dimpleton—always glad to 1% MP. $88.15 Engine Only 
accommodate you.” 8 HP. will develop 4 H.P. ®44.00 Engine Only 
“You know that machine—the one I got stuck | 

5) 

: | Write for catalog describing Auto-Marine Motors 1 to 20 H.P. and Auto-Adjustable 
“Oh, yes.” | Governor. 

“Well, I want you to send for it, and take it | DETROIT AUTO-MARINE CO. 

lall to pieces.” 47 E. Concress St., Derrorr, Micn. 

“Ah, you have decided to have that work | °°" hip caty vutiders of Au 
done?” ° 

‘No, Lhaven’t. I’ve decided to have it undone. 
I find that I cannot dispose of that machine as it 
is now. It takes up room, and I’ve got to get rid 
of it. I can sell it for old iron. So if you'll just 
pull it to pieces, I’ll pay you for the time.” 

Mr. Trundle shook his head. | 

“T’d like to, Mr. Dimpleton, but I’m afraid I 
can’t.” 

“Why not? This is straight business. It’s a 


mechanical job. You’re doing it every day. I’m | 
| good pay.” | e a S ul r “7 
| | ; 


1% H. P. EB 
wih taal 
3 H. P. Engine only 
$44.00 











a ha New 
Detroit Auto-Marine ™:::: 
Convert Your Rowboat Into a Speed La nch. 


Do you know you can take any ordinary old rowboat and conv ertit into 
a power launch atan outlay that is trifling with a Detroit Auto-Marine Motor? 

Not a mere plaything, but an accurately constructed Engine that will 
propel a 16 foot boat 7 miles per hour. * 

A motor so simple any one can install it and operate it, yet bifit with 
the same care as a high-priced engine. 


We build complete from foundry to you—no guesswork---no slipshod 


| The DETROIT AUTO-MARINE MOTOR, New Model 1906 


For stationary power purposes we equip these engines with the Auto-Adjustable Gov- 
ernor at an addition of $5.00, making one of the mest satisfactory gasoline engines for 
| power purposes built. 


Tur Bourse, Partapetpata 
THE only builders of Auto-Marine Engines in the world. 


S UMMER HOMES 


in Green Hills of Vermont and Lake Champlain 


Terms $4 to $10 per week 
New trains between Boston, New York, Springfield and 
Vermont points. As good as any on the continent. 
_ 150-page illustrated brochure mailed free on receipt of 6c. 
in stamps for postage. 
| Address A. W. ECCLESTONE, S. P. A., Central Vermont 
| Ry., 385 Broadway, New York. 


FOR 








“That’s not the point, sir. You don’t under- 


stand. Here I’m busy as I can be. Why, sir, | 
whole families are crying for their machines. | 
Now, ain’f I putting ’em through as fast as I| 
|can? Would it be right for me to deprive my | a | } eC st 


legitimate, natural customers from the use of| 

. . . . | 

their machines even for an hour while I am taking | 
the time to pull yours apart for an unnatural pur- 


pose? I’m human, Mr. Dimpleton. I have a| Old Dominion Line 
TO 


TAKE 


heart in my bosom. Much as I should like to 
accommodate you, I couldn’t do it. It wouldn’t | 
be right.” 

The next day Dimpleton arranged his affairs | 
at the office and came home and settled quietly 
and methodically and desperately down to work. | 

It was a complicated job, pulling apart that | 
automobile. It took many a hard wrench. But at WASHINGTON. D. C 
the end of a week it was all done. Dimpleton : : . 
broke up the body and used it for kindling wood.| Steamers sail daily, except Sunday, at 3 P. M. 
He put the cushions on his piazza chairs, and he | from Pier 26, North River, foot of Beach Street, 
stored the search-lights in the barn. Aside from | New York. 
these nothing remained but a pile of old iron and 
steel and fixings. Then he sent for the junk man. 

.“‘There,” said Dimpleton, triumphantly, as | OLD DOMINION STEAMSHIP CO. 

PIER 26, NORTH RIVER, NEW YORK 
H. B. WALKER, V. P. & T. M. J.J. BROWN, G. P. A. 


N O R FOL K 
OLD POINT COMFORT 
RICHMOND, VA. 


AND 


For full information apply to 





he gestured towards the pile. “How much will | 
| you give me for the lot ?” 
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RIFLES SHOOT STRAIGHT AND STRONG 


The name “ Winchester ” on a rifle barrel is the hall-mark of accurate and strong 
shooting. This is due to the excellence of Winchester barrels, the knowledge 
and experience embodied in their manufacture and the care taken in targeting 
them. Only good guns ever leave our factory. 
guns for all your shooting and Winchester make of ammunition for all your guns, 
FREE: Send name and address on a postal card for our large illustrated catalogue. 
WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO., 


For results always use Winchester 


NEW HAVEN, CONN, 























1st Sailor: on MY LAST VOYAGE I SAW WAVES ONE HUNDRED FOOT HIGH! 


2d Sailor: ’\E BEEN A SAILOR FORTY YEAR AND NEVER SEEN ’EM OVER FORTY ! 
1st Sailor: P’RAPS NOT! BUT EVERYTHING IS HIGHER NOW THAN IT USED TO BE, MATE! 


ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


Certain Cure for Tired, Hot, Aching Feet. 
“A NOT ACCEPT A SUBSTITUTE. 


Quer SBC red 





This signature 


on — box. 


We have over 30,000 testimonials, 
For FREE Trial Package, also Free 
sample of FOOT=EASE Sanitary 
CORN=PAD, a new invention, ad- 
dress, Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N.Y. 








VARSITY 


POINTS 








"Man aa 


to the Laund 


Mark your collars and see. 
These collars outwear others because they are better made. 
They are fitted together by hand, stitched wrong side 


4 out, turned and expertly shaped by hand, then stitched 


again. This gives them more style and much greater 
strength than the ordinary machine process collar. Then, 
so they will fold more times without breaking, the inside 
materials are cut away at the corners, where fold collars 
break first. 


Corliss-Coon 
Collars 2%. 


“Varsity, ° shown above, has easy, graceful lines that 
suggest both style and comfort. There is plenty of tie 
space for any style of cravat. 

Ask your furnisher to show you Corliss-Coon Collars. If 
he hasn't them, write for our book of new and leading 
styles. If your dealer does not willingly send for any style 
you like, we will supply you direct from our factory, by 
mail, on receipt of the price—2 for e5c.—$1.50 per dozen. 
Write for the style book to-day—or send 2s5c. for 2 ** Varsity’ 
collars and enjoy low collar comfort without sacrificing 
style. Regular sizes 12 to 19!4—quarter sizes above 133g. 


D IN 
Corliss, Coon & Co. rro¥,n. ¥. 
























Redmond &.o. 


HIGH GRADE INVESTMENT 
BONDS AND SECURITIES 


LETTERS OF CREDIT 
FOR TRAVELERS 


Philadelphia 507 Chestnut St. 


33 Pine St., New York. 





BOTTLERS, NEW YORK 


OLD CROW RYE STRAIGHT WHISKEY a” cox a co- 














A bathroom eguipped with 
tandard’ 
Porcelain Enameled Baths 
& One-Piece Lavatories 
is fhe most satisfactory 
room in the house 





EN NET 




















Health, cleanliness and luxurious comfort environ & 
every home equipped with the beautiful “Standard” porce- 


lain enameled ware. 





Its artistic, simple beauty holds a decorative charm that adds the final touch of 


elegance to the modern home. 


Its white purity makes its every use a joy. 





“Standard” 


Ware is sanitarily perfect, yet underneath its smooth china-like surface is the inde- 


structibility of iron. 
comfort-value inestimable. 


Its cost is moderate; 


its installation the most economical — its 


No home can be sanitary, convenient or even modernly 


pleasant and healthful without “Stawdard” Porcelain Enameled Ware. 


oe —— * . . ~ 
The famous slant seat WAJURO”’ closet is now supplied in “Standard” Ware. 


Our book ‘* MODERN BATHROOMS "’ tells you how to 
plan, buy and arrange your bathroom and illustrates many 
beautiful and inexpensive rooms, showing the cost of each 
fixture in detail, together with many hints on decoration, 


tiling, etc. It is the most complete and beautiful booklet 
on the subject and contains 100 pages, 

THE ABOVE FIXTURES NO. “Standard” P-29, cost approximately 
$187.00—not counting freight, labor or piping. 


CAUTION: Every piece of “Standard” Ware bears our 
“Stavdard” “* Green and Gold’ guarantee label, and has 
our trade-mark “. cast on the outside. Usgless the 
label and trade-mark are on the fixture it is not“ 

Ware. Refuse substitutes—they are allinferior and will 
cost you more inthe end. The word ‘Standard is stamped on 
all of our nickeled brass fittings ; specify them and see that 
you get the genuine trimmings with your buth and lavatory, ete, 


Standard Sanitary Mfo.Co. Dept. 34, Pittsburgh, U. S. A. 
Offices and Showrooms in New York: ‘Statderd” Building, 35-37 West 31st Street 
London, England, 22 Holborn Viaduct, E. C. 




















O not drop your subscription to 
LIFE during the Summer. Have 
it sent to any address in this country 
or Canada for three months for $1.25, - 
or abroad for $1.51. 
Address changed as often as desired 
if notice reaches us two weeks in 
advance. 











STAMPED 
ON BACK 


QUALITY 


The Unbreakable Collar Buttons thatdon’t hurt the 
neck. Easy to button and unbutton; stay buttoned. 
Made in Gold and Rolled Plate. If damaged in any 
way, exchanged for new one at your jeweler’s or 
haberdasher’s. Booklet on request. 


Krementz & Co., 60 Chestnut St.. Newark, N. J. 














The Italian swept the pile with his eye. 

“Two dolla.” 

“Allright. T’ll take it—provided you remove 
the stuff at once.” 

The Italian handed him the money—taken 
| from a greasy pocketbook. At this moment Mrs. 
Dimpleton called. 

““My dear?” 

“Yes. I’m coming.” 

“‘Here’s a man who wants to collect a bill.” 

Dimpleton, looking in his overalls like one of 
Mr. Trundle’s assistants, gazed at the bill handed 
him by the boy. It was for ten gallons of gas- 
oline, at 20 cents—total $2. Without a word, he 
handed over the money he had just received. 
Then he looked up at his wife with a bright 
smile. 
| ‘*My dear,” he exclaimed, “‘that, I guess, is the 

only part of the old machine that hasn’t cost me 
a cent.” 

And Mrs. Dimpleton smiled back, for she was 
| rapidly recovering her health and spirits: 
| “Better than that, my dear. For, if you re- 





(a |member, you only used about three gallons of 


that gasoline, and I saved the rest to clean my 
gloves with.” 














Weary Willie : 1 HEARD DAT YER WERE KIND-HEARTED, AND 
| HANDED OUT VICTUALS TO DE UNFORTUNATE. 

Mrs Muffins: THAT WILL DEPEND ON WHAT YOU “SAW 
| AND NOT WHAT YOU HEARD. 


A Clever American 


| FRENCHMAN, a German, an Englishman 

and an American were sitting before an open 
fire, each one telling of the greatness of his native 
country. 

While speaking the Frenchman took from his 
wallet a dollar bill, rolled it up, touched it to the 
coals, and lighted a cigar with it. 

The others were impressed, and soon the Ger- 
man opened his wallet, brought forth a ten- 
dollar bill, rolled it up, touched it to the coals 
and lighted his cigar with it. 

The Englishman thought it very foolish, but he f 
'could not be outdone nor have it appear that f 
England was not, as ever, the richest of all, so he f 
calmly took a one-hundred dollar bill and sacri f 
ficed it to light his cigar. 

The American looked on m wonder. He 
hadn’t even a dollar bill with him and yet he 
knew he represented the leading race of all— 
which was never outwitted nor outdone by any 
one or any country; so he quietly drew forth 
check book, wrote a check for ten thousand 
dollars on a prominent New York bank, duly 
signed it, rolled it up, touched it to the coals and 
lighted his cigar with it, while his conjr-ré 
watched him curiously and intently.—Ladies 
Home Journal. 
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a novice 
Whitman 
Saddles 
have a 
look and 
feel that 
inspire 
confidence from 
the start. They 
give ‘‘the seat’”’ 
of an experi- 
enced rider. We 
build them that 
way—out of the 
best leather, 
wood and iron 
obtainable and 
proportioned to 
A Whitman Saddle 
it on properly, never ‘‘galls.’?’ Army 
ficers know what a saddle is. They 
ide Whitman Saddles—a significant fact. 


WRITE FOR CATALOGUE 


Tt shows and describes all styles of the 
Whitman, and our Park, Racing, Hunt- 
ing and ‘lonrist Saddles. It puts you 
under no obligation to us to look it over. 
It will give full information about 
everything from “‘Saddle to Spur.” 


ihe Mehibach Saddle Co. 108 Chambers St., New York 


Successors to Whitman Saddle Co. 

































t horse and rider. 





Make us PROVE what Milkweed Cream will do 

Just send us your name and address and we will mail freea 

sample of this delicious, beneficial Skin Food, also a booklet 

containing autograph letters and photo engravings offifteen of 

America’s Stage Queens. Mention the name of your druggist 

and we will also send an individual Tooth Brush Holder Free. 
WEED CR 

ensures brilliant complexions. Jt nourishes the skin and tissues, makes 

plump rounded cheeks and firm heaithy flesh. 

RUBBING IS UNNECESSARY, you simply apply Milkweed Cream with 
the finger tips and it doesits own work. Rubbing and kneading the skin 
make it loose and flabby, causing wrinkles and darge unsightly pores. 

Milkweed Cream is most economical, it is only necessary to use suffi- 
cient to cover the tip of your finger. 

Milkweed Cream is not greasy, it is rapidly absorbed by the ekin and 
its medicinal action is such that it PREVENTS SHINY AND OILY 
SKINS, REMOVES TAN, FRECKLES, BLACKHEADS, AND ALL 
BLEMISHES, DEFECTS AND DISFIGUREMENTS OF THE SKIN 
AND COMPLEXION. 

Improves bad complexions. Presérves good complexions, 

Sold by all druggists at 50 cents a jar or sent postpaid on receipt of price, 

F. F. INGRAM & €0O., 
38 Tenth Street, Detroit, Mich, 














Willie: WAS YOU THE ONE 1 HEARD MAKING LOVE TO MY SISTER LAST NIGHT? 
Fiddleback; 1 WAS HERE. WHY? 


° 7 . . , . 
Willie: 1 DIDN’T SUPPOSE THERE WAS ANY ONE LIVING COULD MAKE ME FEEL SO SICK AS THAT. 


2 
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Ayala is 
supreme. 

Outrivals 
all other wines 


AYALA 


MAGNET 
| CHAMPAGNE 


At Leading 
Hotels, Clubs, etc. 
















MERRALL 
& CONDIT 


Sole Distributors 








Automobile Trips 


| are made doubly enjoyable if there 
| is a supply of 


| 9 


in the hamper or at the 
end of the trip—Just 
the thing for touring— 





Any Dealer Anywhere 








Debtors know how. 
interest consumes them. 
Wise men know how 
interest works for them. 
One of the best illus- 
trations of the latter is 
an investment policy in 


the 





PENN MUTUAL LIFE 
Philad’a 
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Intending purchasers 


The dealer who does of a strictly fir st- 
not sell real - | class Piano 


should 


not fail 









ansdowne 


—the Finest to exam- é 
Silk andWool Z i 
fa the World— ine the * 


sells himself merits of 


and his cus- THE WORLD RENOWNED 
tomers. 


ON AND OFF LIKE A COAT , 
Genuine perforated every 3 " 
( Sette yards on the selvedge ‘ 








It is the special favorite of the refined and 
cultured musical public on account of its 
unsurpassed tone-quality, unequaled dura- 
bility, elegance of design and finish. Cata- 
logue mailed on application. 

Tue SOHMER-CECILIAN INSIDE PLAYER 
SURPASSES ALL OTHERS 
Favorable Terms to Responsible Parties 


SOHMER & COMPANY 
Warerooms Cor. 5th Ave. 22d St. NEW YORK 












COAT SHIRTS 


ARE MADE OF THE BEST WHITE OR COLOR-FAST | 
FABRICS. YOU CAN GET WHAT YOU WANT OFYOUR 


For sale at all good 


DEALER IF YOU INSIST ONIT. $1.50 AND MORE. stores 


SEND FOR BOOKLET AND DEALER'S NAME. 
CLUETT, PEABODY &CO. | 
Largest Makers of Collars and Shirts in the World 











457 River Street, Troy, N. ¥- 














The first Derby made in America wasa 
C. & K. | 


Kunapy-Felt 








Open from June until October 


HATS. FOR MEN a7 
( 
When a touch of formality is desir- ¢ 
able the Cambridge Mixed Derby is ( 
proper. Knapp-Felt De Luxe, $6. \ 
Knapp-Felt, $4. Hatters sell them. } 
Write for The Hatman. \ 
( 
THE CROFUT & KNAPP Co. 

Broadway, at 13th Street New York 
SEA CLIFF INN 
NANTUCKET, MASS. | 
! 


Efficient Service ; Excellent Table; Music. Bookings by | 
E. M. GUILD, Treasurer, 26 East 23d Street, New York City. 
Telephone 2415 Gramercy. 





Patronize American Industries. Wear a 





| 
| “JONES IS KICKING BECAUSE HE ONLY GOT TEN THOUSAND DOLLARS OUT OF THE GOTROX ESTATE.” 
. . . . *,¢ . | 
| Agencies in a] the principal cities in the world. | ““WAS HE ONE OF THE HEIRS?” 


| the creation par excellence of the nation. 





‘“NO—HE WAS ONE OF THE LAWYERS.” 






































CRANBERRY LAKE 
REGION OF THE 
ADIRONDACK 
MOUNTAINS 














a section full of large fish, is described in New 
York Central Lines Four-Track Series No. 32, 
which contains a beautiful map of this region 
printed in four colors Copy will be sent free, 
postpaid, on receipt of a two-cent stamp by 
George H. Daniels, Manager, General Advertising 
Department, Room 45 G, Grand Central Station, 
New York. 


THE 





TAKE YOU TO THIS REGION 
FROM EVERY DIRECTION 


C.F. DALY W.J. LYNCH 
Passenger Traffic Mer Passenger Traffic Mer. 


NEw York CHICAGO 























THE CHARM OF 


ake George 


that wonderful sheet of water nestling 
among the everlasting hills is perennial. 


Herbert Spencer says in his Autobiography : 


“Lake George is the most picturesque thing I saw in the United States. 
Three of our English lakes placed end to end would be something like it 
in extent and scenery.” 


“A SUMMER PARADISE” 


(300 pages) regarding hotels, boarding houses, R.R. 


rates, etc., mailed on receipt of 4c. postage by 


A. A. Heard, G. P. A., D. & H. Co., Albany, N.Y. 


— — = = a 





New Ocean House 


Swampscott, Massachusetts 





The most magnificent modern summer hotel on the North 
Shore. 

The New Ocean House is but thirty minutes from 
Boston by rail. Has accommodations for four hundred, 
Its situation is delightful. 

Among other attractions it has to offer are safe surf-bath- 
ing, sailing, fishing, and the finest roads for driving, rid- 
ing, and automobiling in America. Boarding stable 
and garage on premises, 


Concerts by a superb orchestra every afternoon and 
evening during the season, 


Facilities for all out-of=door sports. 
Select patronage. 


Write for booklet and other information. 
Ainslie & Grabow 


Proprietors 


Address until June 1st, 270 Commonwealth Ave., Boston, 
Mass. After that date, New Ocean House, 
Swampscott, Mass. 











LIFE PRINTS 


COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY LIFE Pus. Co. 





THE TATITLeS-FALE 
Ajter W. Baljour Ker 


Photogravure in Sepia, 15 by 20 in. 


$1.00 


A complete catalogue with reduced 
prints of 137 subjects will be sent to any 
address on receipt of Ten Cents by 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
17 West 31st Street 
New York 




















Presae of Revticly MrotHers, Hew Fork 

















Every day is a “Shredded Wheat Day” 
in the twentieth-century home where the 
PURE FOOD slogan is nailed to the inner 
walls—where house-management embraces 
an intelligent selection of food for the health 
and happiness of the family Shredded 
Wheat Days are full of Sunshine and 


Success. 














The world’s work is done on the morn- 
ing meal. A breakfast of Shredded Wheat 
Biscuit with hot milk, cream or fresh fruit 
supplies the energy and power for reaching 
the climax of the day’s achievement—the 
top-notch of mental or physical endeavor. 


Shredded Wheat is made of the finest 
wheat that grows, cleaned, steam-cooked, 
and drawn into fine porous shreds. 












The white flour miller gives you the starch in the 
wheat berry, discarding the outer bran coats that are 
so rich in nitrogenous and flesh-forming elements. 
You can’t make muscle or brain out of starch. In the 
shredding process ALL the flesh-forming, strength-giving 
elements stored in the whole wheat berry are presented 


IN DIGESTIBLE FORM. 













It is made in two forms, BISCUIT and TRISCUIT. The BISCUIT 
is delicious for breakfast with hot or cold milk or cream, or for 
any meal in combination with fruit or vegetables. TRISCUIT is 
the shredded whole wheat cracker, crisp, nourishing and appetizing. 
Delicious as a toast with beverages or with cheese or preserves. 














The << Vital Question Cook Book’’ 
is sent for the asking 





The Natural Food Company, Niagara Falls, N. Y. 




















